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SECRETARY'S COLUMN

EACH

Robert B.
Brown

YEAR the
meetings of the
alumni in local areas
become larger and in
some ways pleasanter,
and provide a better
opportunity for the
alumnus who is geo
graphically separated
from the College to
keep up on what is
going on at Kenyon
and to hear about
current problems and
progress.

I he schedule of meetings for 1955 is not
yet complete, but below is the schedule as it
stands as the Bulletin goes to press.

Akron
Friday, March 4—6:30 p.m.
Portage Country Club

Boston
Wednesday, February 16—6:00 p. m.
M.I.T. Faculty Club, Cambridge

ROBERT B. BROWN, '11
Kenyon College
Gambier, O.

EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE
Chairman
ALBERT G. JOHNSON, '25
Chicago, 111.
A. RODNEY BOREN, '30
President, ex officio
WILLIAM H. THOMAS, JR., '36
Cleveland,
O.
Secretary
HENRY L. CURTIS, '36
ROBERT B. BROWN, '11
Mount Vernon, O.
JAMES A. HUGHES, '31
JOSEPH W. SCHERR, JR., '29
Chicago, 111.
Cincinnati, O.
WILLIAM C. PORTER, '49
CARROLL W. PROSSER, '40
Grosse Pointe, Mich.
Cleveland, O.
RICHARD C. LORD, '31
NOVICE G. FAWCETT, '31
Cambridge, Mass.
Columbus, O.

Chicago
Friday, March 11—6:00 p.m.
University Club

Sandusky
Wednesday, March 30—6:00 p.m.
Plum Brook Country Club

Cincinnati

W ashington

Date and place not yet fixed

Monday, February 21—6:30 p.m.
National Press Club
President Chalmers, who attends as many
meetings as his own schedule permits, experts
now to be in Boston, New York, Cleveland,
Chicago, and possibly in Columbus, Cincinnati
and Detroit. I will be on hand for all of the
meetings scheduled. As I write there is a fair
possibility of meetings in early March in both
Los Angeles and San Francisco, at which the
guest representing the College will be Pierre
McBride, '18, who, as the alumni well know,
has served as president of the Alumni Asso
ciation and is now an Alumnus Trustee of the
College.

Cleveland
Saturday, March 5—12:00 noon
University Club

Columbus
Tuesday, March 15—6:00 p. m.
University Club

Detroit
Thursday, March 17 — 6:00 p.m.
The Harmonie

Mansfield
Tuesday, March 22
Time and place not yet fixed

New York
Friday, February 18—6:00 p.m.
University Club

Philadelphia
Thursday, February 17—6:30 p.m.
The Three Sisters, 333 South Spruce

Pittsburgh
Thursday, February 24—6:00 p.m.
University Club

I urge all alumni who can get to any of
these meetings to be there. You will meet
old friends, sing a Kenyon song or two, hear
about the intensely interesting things which
are going on in the College world, and never
at any meeting will you be importuned to
pledge or give anything beyond your loyalty
and moral support. I hope to see many of
you between now and the first of April.

ALUMNI of both the undergraduate College
and the Seminary will approve, 1 hope, of the
arrangement which has been made between
the College and Bexley Hall under which, in
this issue for the first time, news is printed
under the head of "The Bexleyan" and covers
some activities current at the Hall and all of the
activities of Bexley alumni of which we have
heard. I should like to express my thanks to
the large number of alumni of Bexley Hall who
are not also alumni of the undergraduate Col
lege who have paid their dues thus far this
year. For the first time a payment of $5.00
to the Kenyon Alumni Association covers dues
to both the College Association and the Sem
inary Association, the former receiving $2.00
of such payment, the Seminary receiving $3.00,
which was the amount of Bexley Alumni
Association dues prior to this year. This ar
rangement not only brings us all closer to
gether, but increases the percentage of alumni
contributing to the College, which is such an
important element in the raising of funds for
the whole institution.

I

Gifts to the College

F ALL THE GIFTS received by the College
between July 1 and January 10 were lumped
together the total would be exactly a quarter
of a million dollars.
Nearly half of this
amount is accounted for by the check for
$112,500 received from the Builders for Christ
Campaign as the first
thirty percent of the
Church's total gift to the College for a dorm
itory for Bexley Hall. The Campaign is still
in progress and the remainder of the $375,000
gift will come to the College as pledges are
paid and funds become available.
The remainder of this very generous total
of $137,500 has come in large gifts and small
from trustees, parents, alumni, corporations
and foundations.
The gift of Mr. Laurence Norton, his brother,
Mr. Robert C. Norton, and his sister, Mrs. Fred
R. White, of $18,000 in November met the
offer of the Kresge Foundation of $25,000 to
complete the cost of construction of Lewis and
Norton Halls and to make those two buildings
free of debt. This very generous gift of the
Norton family was in addition to the large
gifts which they made last year and the year
before toward the construction of Norton Hall.
AT THE OCTOBER meeting of the Board of
Trustees the operating budget projected a deficit
for this fiscal year, including the Kenyon Fund
e and the Annual Bexley Campaign commitments,
but before other gifts, of $115,277. Working
against that projected deficit there has been
received from and through the Board of Trus
tees the extremely generous total of $54,500,
and other gifts for current operations have
reduced the projected deficit in early January to
about $47,000. This is still a very heavy
deficit, but efforts are being continued to bring
the budget into balance by June 30. Included

in such gifts are $2000 from the Wiggin
Foundation for scholarships, $2000 from the
Standard Oil Company of New Jersey (Kenyon
is one of 138 colleges who are beneficiaries
under the new Standard Oil Aid to Education
Plan), $2000 from Merrill Lynch, Pierce,
Fenner & Beane Foundation, $1000 from Gil
bert H. Montague of New York, $1000 from
Mrs. W. S. Speed of Louisville, $2500 from
the E. I. du Pont deNemours and Company
for assistance to the chemistry department,
$1276 from Mr. and Mrs. John Collyer of
Akron, and $3500 from an anonymous source.
Several new and most welcome scholarships
have been received. Dr. Malcolm Bronson, of
the class of 1907, and Mrs. Bronson, of Ham
ilton, O., have established a full tuition
scholarship by a gift of $20,125.
The Union Carbide Educational Fund has
announced that Kenyon is included in its
scholarship plan, effective September 1955.
Under this plan Kenyon will receive four
scholarships (one in each class), the fund
contributing for each full tuition, books, and
fees, estimated at $835 per year per student,
and the College will receive $600 each year
for each Carbide scholar. This is one of the
most comprehensive and carefully administered
scholarship plans among those established in
the past few years, and Kenyon's participation
in it is testimony to the high quality of the
work of the College.

A

Progress Report

S THE ALUMNI GROUP with perhaps
the greatest strain on its own bootstraps,
the Archon Alumni Association deserves a
word of commendation and encouragement.
We have at hand a letter from Harold T.
Duryee, '51, secretary-treasurer of the organi
zation, in which he describes the success which
various alumni members of Archon have had
in launching this Alumni Association of Ken
yon's youngest fraternity, and we are pleased
to quote a portion of it.
"Because we are such a young organization,
as a fraternity," Mr. Duryee writes, "any
Alumni efforts are limited in scope. We have
neither the numbers nor financial
resources of
some of the older alumni associations, but we
have made what I consider remarkable strides
in the three years since pur first attempts at
organizing an Archon Alumni Association.
"We have no formal constitution, but rather
operate for the time being according to some
unwritten' rules of procedure. We have a
president. Dr. Henry J. Abraham, '48, who has
devoted much time and effort to our small
organization during all three years of our ex
istence; a vice president, Clark R. Burwell, '49;
and a secretary-treasurer, which position I fill.
These officers, plus a few committee chairmen,
make up our executive committee. The officers
are elected annually at our meetings during
the Commencement Weekend, and serve for
one year.

"THE PURPOSES of our organization are to
support the Archon Fraternity in its purposes
of higher scholastic and social achievements,
better organization, and loyalty to Kenyon
College.' Our officers have helped the frater
nity with administrative problems, as well as
contributing advice on current problems. We
are proud of the fact that thirty-seven percent
of our Alumni are numbered among the con
tributors to Kenyon College in 1953-54, and
we will continue to promote financial support
of Kenyon College among our members.
"The Association publishes a quarterly
bulletin in mimeographed form. This publi
cation was originally put out by the Fraternity
at Kenyon, but is now published by the sec
retary-treasurer. The Fraternity chapter con
tributes a letter on happenings in South Hanna
and in the College community. The bulletin
helps immeasurably in keeping Archon Alumni
in touch with one another, with the chapter at
Kenyon, and with the College. The response
to the bulletin on the part of our Alumni has
been most gratifying.
" P ERHAES our most successful activity has
been the promotion of Commencement programs
within the Fraternity. Several Alumni who
graduated prior to 1952 had noticed that there
was little for parents of the graduates to do
while the Fraternity and Alumni held meetings,
dinners, etc. We have set up a well-planned
program for families and friends of seniors, as
well as returning Alumni. Saturday evening
of the Commencement weekend, usually re
served for division dinners, has in Archon
become a dinner for the purpose of honoring
the graduating seniors and their families, as
well as a time for lauding' the record of the
Fraternity. The faculty members have been
most helpful in making these affairs a success.
Dr. Richard Salomon has been most helpful,
contributing his talents as a speaker. Dr.
Harvey and Dr. Graham and their wives have
greatly assisted in the planning and execution
of the buffet suppers and programs held in
the lounge of South Hanna. And above all,
Dr. and Mrs. Norton have added a great deal,
entertaining the wives and mothers of Archon
Alumni, Actives and Faculty members during
the Alumni luncheons on Sundays.
"This is a rather brief description of our
activities, and I have undoubtedly left out
some phases of our program. Nevertheless, I
felt that you should know of the activities of
our Alumni Association. If there is any way
that I, through the Archon Alumni Association,
can help the College, please call on me. My
time is limited, but I will be glad to do what
I can.
My work with the Boy Scouts of
America keeps me busy, as does my work as
the secretary-treasurer of the Alumni Associa
tion, but my interest in the welfare of Kenyon
would make me find some more time some
where."

Kenyon's Kenyon

R

OBERT E. KENYON, Jr., '30, was re
cently named publisher of Printers' Ink,
the weekly magazine of Advertising, Selling,
and Marketing, and vice president of Printers'
Ink Publishing Company, New York. Mr.
Kenyon joined the sales staff of the magazine
in 1945 and became advertising director in
1930, having been previously western manager
of Ahrens Publishing Company in Chicago,
his home town.
Before joining Ahrens in
1941, Mr. Kenyon was in the insurance business
in Chicago. He got his start in this business
with nothing less than Lloyd's of London,
where he spent nearly a year observing the
workings of this pioneer insurance organization.
For those who plan to follow in what are
turning out to be very successful footsteps, this
is a brief outline of his career at Kenyon:
Chairman of the Senior Council, president of
the Philomathesian Literary Society, editor of
Reveille, on the staff of the Collegian, and
election in his senior year to Phi Beta Kappa.
And it is important to record, as a lesson to
all, that he had been president of the Kenyon
Alumni Association in Chicago, and secretary
of the Kenyon Alumni Council.

C

urious, we got hold of the November 5
issue of Printers' Ink to see what it looks like.
It looks fine—a neat, shiny magazine with a
cover in fairly witty nasturtium. Inside, its
100 pages are packed with articles and with
advertisers' advertising. The articles are
wonderfully titled—"Is downtown shopping on
downgrade?" "Media sponsor big farm fair"
and "Less spectrum for specs, says Spector."
These stories turned out to be informative
even for a layman and, what surprised us more,
they are written in a clear and cheerful style
that doesn't require ten years' residence on
Madison Avenue to be understood.
While most of these articles were of final
interest principally to the world of merchan
dising, there were, on the very last page of
the magazine, two columns of sharp criticism
of the anti-intellectualism which is rampant in
advertising, particularly television advertising.
The article was written by Maxwell Arnold,
Jr., and deserves quoting because what he has
to say is of particular interest to college men
in the business world.
"There has been, in and out of advertising,
considerable writing, talking and testing about
anti-intellectualism. Actually, it isn't just ad
vertising that's anti-intellectual this year—it's
the country as a whole. But in advertising the
most vigorous anti-intellectuals seem to be
themselves intellectuals. They snap at them
selves like hyenas, and they have swallowed
the nonintellectual's practical analysis: intel
lectuals can't understand the group mind'
(folks) ; can't fathom mass emotions' (what

4

The Hon. Sinclair Weeks, Secretary of Commerce, and Robert E. Kenyon, Jr., '30, confer
in the Secretary's Boston office, where he was presented by Mr. Kenyon with a copy of
the Advertisers' Annual, a publication of Printers' Ink, the magazine of which Mr.
Kenyon has recently been made publisher. Details about the new position appear on
this page.
folks want); can't sense 'mass motivations'
(why folks want what they want).
"Why should intellectuals be so dishonored
in a business that ought to value the creative
mind? And yet anti-intellectualism in adver
tising is bad . . . most television advertising
is bad because it is anti-intellectual. Because
it is anti-intellectual it seeks the level of other
anti-intellectuals. And so it functions on the
level of television entertainment, as radio ad
vertising has rested on the level of radio en
tertainment. Instead of enjoying a relationship
with friends in other creative fields, television
advertising models its wit, its taste, its logic
and ideas according to examples of radio and
TV writers.
And what are TV writers up to these
days?
The successful series, My Favorite
Husband, recently had a college student visit
wholesome, comfortable Joan Caulfield and
Barry Nelson. The young visitor, played as a
joyless goof, haughtily pronounced at the out
set that he didn't play golf, cards and all that
because he was an 'intellectual.' The panic
was on. The writers did everything but throw
fish heads at this freak. And yet there were
lines in the script that betrayed the writers
for what they were: intellectuals themselves,
picnicking on their own insides.
"Of course the intellectual in drama and
iiterature is a fairly stock figure of fun. But
previously it has more or less been the pseudo-

intellectual or absolute intellectual we've
mocked; and when it came to his undoing, his
victorious antagonist was usually a likable
character who if not a genuine intellectual was
at least intelligent, witty and perceptive. When
Shaw trounced Marchbanks, he didn't have his
heroine choose Babbitt.
"It's the Favorite Husband sort of thing that
people in advertising profess to admire; in any
case, they imitate it. And it's childish. Thus,
we get TV commercials in which logic and
taste are so immature that they are actually
worse than the poorest, most idiotic comedy.
"Why?"
It is rather unfair not to give you Mr.
Arnold's answer to his own question, but space
forbids. But we would like to quote the end
of his article where Mr. Arnold answers
another of his own questions: What should
advertising—really, television advertising—do?
"1. Respect and defend its most valuable
asset—its brains;
2. Admonish its intellectuals to stop being
anti-intellectual;
3. Break the intellectuals of their appetite
for their own flesh and bones by encouraging
them to think and write with self-respect."
To which we say Amen and congratulations
to Robert E. Kenyon, Jr., '30, and to his
magazine.

T

O THOSE of you who, like us, are
occasionally oppressed with the feeling
that the English still regard us as comic-book
barbarians, we would like to recommend as
compulsory reading the September 17 special
number of the London Times Literary Supple
ment called American Writing: its independ
ence and vigor.
This imposing 100-page
document was written by the staff of the
Times and in it they undertook to examine
and report on the state of American letters in

substance. . . . The writing of the Agrarians
was almost entirely retrospective. The past
as an ideal (and an idealized) unit of exper
ience both remembered and imagined is one of
the major images of modern literature. As
such, as an idea made specific by reference to
a history, a region, a folk, it remains one of
the valuable contributions made by the South
to the complex of modern American writing."
In the concluding pages of the supplement,
the editors have bravely reprinted what they

Signs from THE TIMES
1954—poetry, fiction, drama, literary criticism
and history, publishing, political writing, the
world of the American detective story, sciencefiction, and even, alas, the American comic
strip. Their interest is real, their point of
view sympathetic, but since they are English
men still, the result is always stimulating and
provocative. It is certainly the most ambitious
single effort of its kind ever attempted by a
group outside this country.
While we read the whole thing with interest
and a certain amount of cool detachment, we
were unable to restrain ourselves from un
dignified enthusiasm at the considerable at
tention (all of it favorable) which The Kenyon Review and two Kenyon professors, John
Crowe Ransom and Peter Taylor, received at
the hands of the Times' men.
Professor Ransom's several-sided literary self
is examined—the critic, the poet, and the
editor.
The degree of Professor Ransom's
direct responsibility for the New Criticism,
that well-gnawed bone of literary contention,
is discussed here and there with considerable
liveliness and fair accuracy, but his greatest
influence has been felt, these observers believe,
in the determination of the broader direction
which American literary criticism has taken in
this century. The editors trace this influence
from the time of the publication in 1930 of
I'll Take My Stand, by Professor Ransom and
eleven other Southerners, with its accompany
ing statement of principles, to his present
position as, to use their phrase, "doyen of the
Southern critics." In relation to this Southern
movement in literature, the Times looks not
only at the criticism but at some of the poetry
of the Agrarians, as these rebels were called,
for an elaboration of their credo, particularly
an early poem of Professor Ransom's called
"Antique Harvesters."
"In this poem," say the anonymous reviewers,
"in Allen Tate's 'Ode to the Confederate Dead,'
in novels of Robert Penn Warren, and in other
4>laces the haunting sense of need, to keep
whole the spirit of the past, is expressed.
These works are not concerned so much with
tradition as with frustrating modern circum
stance, the failure to reach beyond the self,
to realize and believe in something of real

said on the first
appearance in England of
twenty American books which have proved to
be of vital importance in any history of
American letters, among them Ezra Pound's
Pavannes and Divisions (1918), Paul Elmer
More's A New England Group and Others
(1921), Fitzgerald's The Great Gatshy (1926),
and Hemingway's A Farewell to Arms (1929).
Of particular interest to us are their remarks
in 1925 about Professor Ransom's first book of
poems, Grace After AIeat.
(This book ap
peared in the United States as Poems About
God and, says Robert Graves, who was re
sponsible for its publication in England, it fell
completely flat here because the literary critics,
misled by the title, handed their review copies
to the theological reviewers.) "The selection
which Mr. Graves has made from Mr. Ransom's
poetry," says the anonymous English reviewer
in 1925, "convinces us that he has discovered
a poet of quite unusual significance, one more
consistently sceptical and less rural than Mr.
Robert Frost, but sharing with him both his
revolt against the narrowness and complacency
of commercial puritanism and his expression
of a wider human tolerance based upon nature
instead of creeds," and he concludes that "we
are generally conscious of a passionate impulse
underlying his disintegrating analysis, inspiring
it with a creative purpose."
Peter Taylor, a graduate of the class of '40
as well as a member now of the English
faculty, is treated handsomely in American
Writing, where he is contrasted (to his ad
vantage) with the "self-consciously brilliant
and decadent writers like Truman Capote,
Paul Bowles, William Styron, and William
Goyen, several of whom come from the South
and seem to have been influenced by Faulkner
in an unfortunate way." They find him to be
a "leisurely, careful craftsman," and "the most
admired of the youngest short story writers."
Finally—references to The Kenyon Review
occur again and again in these pages in dis
cussions of the relation of literature to Ameri
can colleges and college life, the development
of American criticism, modern poetry, and
serious fiction.
As a matter of fact, in the
following week, on September 24, the Times
editors reviewed in their regular column the

summer number of The Kenyon Review, 'a
quarterly," they began, "whose brilliance we
have come to take for granted." In the closing
paragraph of the review, the final accolade was
bestowed, the truth admitted:
In short, a
rather better than average number of the best
of the American literary quarterlies."

THE EDITORS of The Kenyon Review, Professor
Ransom and Professor Philip Blair Rice, of the
department of philosophy, have announced the
recipients of the magazine's four writing fel
lowships for 1955. There are two Fellows in
Poetry, Edgar Collins Bogardus, whose volume
of poetry, Various Jangling Keys, was published
last year by Yale University Press in their
Younger Poet Series, and Douglas O. Nichols,
'46, a young poet whose work has appeared
in various literary magazines, The W est em
Review and The Kenyon Review among them.
The Fellowship in Criticism was awarded to
Richard David Ellmann, at present teaching at
Northwestern University and a leading critic
and biographer of William Butler Yeats. The
Fellow in Fiction is Howard Nemerov, who
has recently had his second novel, Federigo,
published.

During the coming year, with the help of
the Fellowship, Mr. Bogardus expects to work
on a verse play about the early life of Mary
Queen of Scots. Mr. Nichols will undertake a
narrative poem about Johnny Appleseed. Mr.
Ellmann, who has been collecting material on
James Joyce for the past three years, hopes to
use his time for writing a biography of Joyce.
Mr. Nemerov will complete a collection of
short stories, tentatively titled Obsessions.
The Kenyon Review Fellowships have been
in existence now for three years. Their aim is
to give promising younger writers sufficient
financial
support to allow them uninterrupted
time for their own writing. The stipend for
unmarried Fellows is $2,000 and for married
Fellows $3,000.
L ATE THIS I-ALL, on a windy November day,
a rather harried gentleman of early middle agewas seen rushing down Middle Path looking
rather frantically to the right and left of him.
A student stopped and asked him if lie might
be of assistance and the gentleman said, "Yes,
yes, you certainly may. Where can I get a
copy of this Kenyon Review!" As the student
guided him to the Review office in the basement
of Ascension Hall, the gentleman explained in
a desperate voice that he had just that morn
ing heard about this Kenyon Review from a
friend, that he had traveled all over Columbus
vainly trying to find
a copy of the current
issue to buy, and only then had he discovered
that the elusive thing was published only 50
miles away—so he immediately leaped into his
car and drove as fast as he could to Gambier,
the fountainhead. "I just couldn't wait," he

gasped.

T

LORD
FANCOURT
BABBERLEY AND FRIENDS

T

HE PHOTOGRAPH above is our own
contribution to the flood
of publicity
which this winter accompanied the launching
of the new Warner Brothers' picture, The
Silver Chalice. For if you peer beneath that
umbrella, behind that fan, and under those
raven curls, you will see Paul Newman, of the
class of '49, who is one of the stars of The
Silver Chalice, a CinemaScope-WarnerColor
production co-starring Mr. Newman, Jack
Palance, Pier Angeli, and Virginia Mayo.
Don't think we couldn't have offered you
something more spectacular to match the rather
spectacular nature of Mr. Newman's rise to
stardom. (If The Silver Chalice had just been
filmed in 3-D, the temptation to use a still
from the movie on the cover of this issue—
with a pair of 3-D glasses attached—would
probably have been irresistible.) But we voted
against Paul being bought out of slavery, or
Paul attracted to Miss Mayo, the slave girl, or
Paul sailing with Pier to home, peace, and
happiness in old Antioch, to bring you, in
stead, Paul assembling his costume for his role
of Charley's aunt in the chestnut of the same
name at Kenyon College in March 1949. The
admiring pair beside him were giggling in
genues in the play and they, too, have moved
onward and upward: Miss Patricia Rahming,
now Mrs. John Bishop and an actress at the
Cleveland Playhouse, and Miss Miriam Titus,
now the wife of Prentiss Wickham, '52, and
mother of William Paul Wickham, and both
daughters of Kenyon professors.
AS ALWAYS, Charley's Aunt was a proper
howling success, we are told, and Paul New
man's portrayal of Lord Babberley was hailed
as a landmark in comic playing here at
Kenyon. Those who saw him then in skirt

and wig and in other plays here, among them
The Front Page, The Taming of the Shrew,
Antigone, and in The Run yon Revue, which
he also wrote and directed, have not been at
all surprised at his successes of the past two
or three years on Broadway, on television, and
now in this movie. Pleased, you understand,
but not surprised.
We ourselves arrived at Kenyon too late
to see him as the Brazilian nut, but we have
seen him on Broadway in Picnic, where he
managed to make an impression without re
moving his shirt, and several times on tele
vision. In the latter medium his roles have
run rather to the vaguely illiterate but great
hearted goof kind of thing, and it is to his
credit that he has made them both touching
and dramatically reasonable. Reports on The
Silver Chalice suggest that, as the young
sculptor of Antioch commissioned to fashion a
silver framework for the Holy Grail, Mr.
Newman more than holds his own with his
co-stars. Since completing this movie, he has
returned to New York and will star in The
Desperate Hours, a play based on the currently
popular novel and produced by Robert Mont
gomery.

Songs of Kenyan, the LP record made
by the Kenyon Singers last year, is now
in stock. The price is six dollars and
the nostalgia quotient is high. Among
the songs included are "The Thrill,"
"Kokosing," and "Philander Chase."
I he new Alumni Directory, which is
to be published every two years, will be
sent to you promptly upon receipt of
one dollar. Both may be ordered from
the Alumni Office.

LIBRARY NOTES

HE LIBRARY HAS become the repository
of an unusual number of fine gifts in
the past several months. Among the most
noteworthy are those given us by Mrs. Katherine C. Watson, of Pasadena, a copy of the
rare 1632 folio edition of George Sandys'
verse translation of Ovid's Metamorphosis, and
a file of Harper's Weekly for 1861-65.
The translation of Ovid, begun in England
and completed on the banks of the James in
Virginia, whence Sandys had transported him
self as treasurer of the Virginia Company, is
alleged to be the first contribution to English
literature from America. Its reputation, how
ever, rests upon more than this historical ac
cident. It was recognized by Sandys' contem
poraries as an accomplishment of great merit,
and became the object of tributes from such
notables as Dryden and Pope. The completed
translation was first published in London in
1626. The 1632 edition, described by Sandys
as "the second edition carefully revised," was
published at Oxford, a handsome folio volume
having seventeen elaborately engraved plates.
The Kenyon copy has the engraved title page;
the copy in Oxford's Bodleian does not. In
the United States, only the Huntington and
Newberry libraries and the New York Public
are listed by Pollard and Redgrave as owning
copies.

M RS. WATSON HAS also donated a run of
Harper's Weekly for the important years 1861
to 1865, five large folio volumes beautifully
preserved, in welcome contrast to the usual
tattered condition of this periodical. Established
in 1857, Harper's Weekly began to achieve
popularity and influence as the Civil War be
gan. Reflecting popular opinion, its tone was
conciliatory even when war seemed inevitable.
On March 9, 1861, five days after Lincoln's
first inauguration, it editorialized: "At last the
practical statesmen of the country seem to see
the way clear to a settlement of the pending
political trouble, which has endangered the ex
istence of our Confederacy. It seems pretty
certain now that, by conceding certain points
. . . the Border Slave States can be retained
in the Union. ... It would undoubtedly be a
very mischievous undertaking to keep half a
dozen [Gulf] States in the Union against the
deliberate wishes of their people. . . . There
can be no question but the enterprise of hold
ing the Union together by force would ulti
mately prove futile. ... if the Union is really
injurious to them, Heaven forbid that we
should insist on preserving it."
But less than two months later, on May 4, it
expressed an opinion that had become drasti
cally altered, as propitiation gave way to im
patience:
The war has now begun in earnest. The
secession of Virginia, and the attempts of
rebels to seize the Arsenal at Harper's Ferry
and the Navy-yard at Norfolk; the bombard-

ment of Fort Sumter; the investment of Fort
Pickens; the seizure of the Star of the West by
a southern privateer; the threatened seizure of
the Federal Capital by the rebels; the murder
of Massachusetts men in Baltimore, and the
refusal of Maryland to permit Northern troops
to pass through that city to defend the capital
—these facts explain the situation without
further comment.
"It is not now a question of slavery or antislavery. It is not even a question of Union
or disunion. The question simply is whether
Northern men will fight.
Southerners have
rebelled and dragged our flag in the dirt, in
the belief that, because we won't fight duels or
engage in street brawls, therefore we are cow
ards. The question is now whether or no they
are right. If they are wrong, and if Abraham
Lincoln is equal to the position he fills, this
war will be over by January, 1862." But "Mr.
Lincoln must remember this is no time for
trifling."
As war tensions increased the magazine's
circulation rose rapidly. In 1862 its position
was strengthened when George Wilson Curtis
became political editor and Thomas Nast, then
only 22, destined in his career with Harper's
Weekly to become America's greatest cartoon
ist, was engaged as an artist.
The combination of news and editorials on
the war with pictures by Nast and others made
a pictorial history of the war which was then
popular and is now invaluable. The frequent
excellence of contributions in every department,
together with the known influence of the
periodical in its heyday, gives first-rate
im
portance to these volumes. They are a de
light to the casual reader and a treasury for
the historical investigator. As an aid in re
capturing the living past, pictorial materials
are assuming more importance after long neg
lect by professional historians.
Edward C. Heintz,
Librarian

Report on The Sermons
CONTRACTS for the printing of The Selected

Sermons of Canon Orville E. Watson have
been signed with Parthenon Press, Nashville,
the committee in charge of publication reports.
The crown octavo volume, in dark green with
gilt lettering, will be about 300 pages in
length, and will contain a portrait of Ginon
Watson and a facsimile page from the manu
script. It is hoped that the book will be ready
by May 1. Those who wish to take advantage
of the advance subscription price of four dol
lars may do so until February 28. After that
date the price will be five dollars.
Speaking for Dr. Lacy Lockert, editor of the
volume, and for the rest of the committee, Pro
fessor Philip Timberlake, chairman, wishes to
thank all who have supported the project. The
response is gratifying evidence of the love and
respect which Canon Watson inspired during
his lifetime.

THE EDITOR GOES TO
g a © © ©

A

MONG THE watering places of the
eastern part of our country which shot
up in splendor during the 19th Century and,
since the second decade of our own century,
have been slowly sinking, I suppose none has
held more romantic interest for the popular
imagination than Saratoga Springs in upstate
New York, a few miles east of the Vermont
border. In recent years it has been the setting
for two widely-read novels, Edith Wharton's
The Buccaneers and Saratoga Trunk by Edna
Ferber. The volumes on social and economic
history in which it is mentioned or discussed
are numberless. I think offhand of The Age
of the Moguls by Stewart Holbrook and of
Cleveland Amory's Last Resorts.
It has a
few books all to itself: the latest is Mel
Heimer's Fabulous Bawd, but a better example,
perhaps, is Hugh Bradley's Such Was Saratoga.
SARATOGA residents are proud of their dazzling
past.
Old inhabitants remember when the
chairs on the long piazzas of the Grand Union
Hotel and the United States Hotel and the
Congress Hotel were filled with millionaires,
statesmen, and some less formidable celebrities,
—with Vanderbilts en masse, Lorillards, Rocke
fellers, Fleischmanns, Wanamakers, Hills; you
might spot even Mark Twain, or President
Arthur, or Lew Fields of the famous comedy
team. Victor Herbert was around, too: he
conducted the Grand Union orchestra. If you
had fifty or sixty thousand to spend at the
gaming tables in Canfield's famous casino in
Congress Park, you might find yourself shoulder
to shoulder with Diamond Jim Brady, Lillian
Russell, "Bet-a-Million" Gates, Flo Ziegfeld.

At the racetrack, on Union Avenue, you could
of course see these same people just for the
price of a ticket. Yes, Saratogians are proud
of their history, but the majority exhibit what
seems to an outsider an alarming indifference
to the decay and destruction which are fast
removing the visible remains of that grand past.
The Congress and United States hotels were
razed long ago. More recently the Grand
Union, which occupied a full block on the
main street (Broadway) opposite Congress
Park, followed them down. The monstrous
houses and "cottages" on North Broadway
have been converted, some of them, into hotels
which are open for a few months during the
racing season; others have been abandoned.
The big places along Union Avenue, between
Congress Park and the racetrack, are owned
now by Skidmore College, which uses them
as dormitories. These latter have suffered the
least external alteration; driving past them at
night one can, with a little prodding of the
fancy, picture magnificent dinner parties or
evening receptions in progress behind the
lighted windows. Saratogians lament these
changes in their town, of course, but they al
ways cheer up when they remember to tell
you that plans are being made to modernize
the race track and that in season Broadway and
Union Avenue are still crowded with visitors
who've come to take the waters and a flyer
on the horses.

More: Whitneys and Vander

bilts still come; Elizabeth Arden has a home
here; Monty Woolley lives just over the tracks
all year round in a snug little red-brick house;
and Aly Khan can often be seen with his
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attendants and ladies in the fashionable
restaurants. And if some of the landmarks
have gone, others remain: Canfield's casino
(a historical museum in our prim and proper
present); Congress Park, with its charming
walks and its Italian garden; and hotels like
the New Worden and the Rip Van Dam,
miniature replicas, complete with colonnaded
piazzas, of the bigger hotels. Best of all, out
Union Avenue beyond the raceway the vast
mansion house of Yaddo still crowns its
wooded hilltop.
I AM writing this in my room at West House,
one of the smaller dwellings on that Yaddo
hill. I am a guest here, as have been more
writers, painters, and composers than I could
enumerate without filling the remaining pages
of the Alumni Bulletin. Yaddo, once a private
estate, is a foundation now whose purpose is
to provide men and women with a job to do
with the privacy, and the freedom from
routine distractions, which facilitate work. It
is the result of the labor and careful planning
of three people, Spencer and Katrina Trask,
and their close friend George Foster Peabody.
The Trasks, New York people, purchased the
property (there are more than 500 acres) in
the 1880s. The present mansion, which con
tains 55 rooms, was erected a little more than
a decade later, replacing an older building
which was entirely destroyed by fire in 1891.
The Trasks' intention when they settled at
Yaddo was to establish a great family seat for
their children and for the generations that
would follow. Before the century was out,
however, the children—all four of them—
were dead. When the parents had recovered
from this terrible blow they began to conceive
the idea which is realized in the present
foundation. The Corporation of Yaddo was
formed in 1900, although it was not until
1926, after Mrs. Trask's death, that it opened
for its first season. Spencer Trask was killed
in a railway accident in 1909, but his wife
never faltered in carrying forward the plans
they had made together for what would still be
someday a kind of family seat. The "family"
would be an immense and various one: to it
would belong all the children of the muses.
Katrina Trask was herself a daughter, and
understood the difficulties the creative person
faces in a society which is at best indifferent,
and too often is openly hostile, to his labor.
One ought to mention, among her inany writ
ings in both poetry and prose, John Leighton,
Jr., Under King Constantine, Christalan, and

Night and Morning.

became the second-floor living room in Mrs.
Trask's closing years, when she was too ill to
go downstairs any longer—that I am staying.
Mrs. Trask died in 1922. In the last year of
her life she married George Foster Peabody,
and through his devoted efforts an executive
director was found to run the foundation and
arrangements were completed for its opening.
YADDO HAS today as its director and—moreits guardian the same lovely lady who came
here in the mid-'20s to face the immense task
not only of managing the estate and its farms
and its livestock but of preventing intemperate
artists from turning on each other with hatchets.
Her name—as any writer, composer, or painter
in this country or England could tell you—is
Elizabeth Ames; her achievement is equally
familiar. I know too little about music and
painting to discuss these aspects of Yaddo's
distinction, but no one with the slightest
knowledge of contemporary letters could fail
to be impressed with the list of writers who
have worked here, or with the quality of
the work they have produced. Saul Bellow
wrote much of The Adventures of Augie March
on this beautiful hill; I suppose that novel will
stand as the finest piece of fiction produced in
the 50s. Eleanor Clark finished Rome and a
Villa in a studio on the third floor of West
House. To go back a few years, it was at
Yaddo that James T. Farrell wrote his Studs
Lonigan trilogy. Other writers who have been,
and continue to be, frequent Yaddo guests are
Katherine Anne Porter, Carson McCullers,
Theodore Roethke, Austin Warren, Malcolm
Cowley, Jean Stafford, and Granville Hicks.
Eudora Welty, Alfred Kazin, and Leon Edel

have worked here; so has Mary Heaton Vorse;

8

grounds.

There is a formal rose garden large

enough to contain our field

house, I think,

and leave a generous yard around it.
garden

is

set

about

with

marble

The

statues.

Terraced above it on one side is a columned
pergola approached by flights

of marble steps.

There are acres of pine woods and of lawns
and smaller gardens.
pools.

There are fountains and

On a gentle rise secluded deep in the

woods there is the tiny graveyard where Mrs.
Trask is buried.

I GRIEVE to leave it all, as I suppose every
guest who ever came here has grieved. And

so have Ruth Suckow, Louis Kronenberger,
Jessamyn West, Lionel Trilling, William Carlos
Williams, Van Wyck Brooks, Hannah Arendt,

I shall miss, as one can miss only those who

and Caroline Slade.

making it easy for one to concentrate on the

Besides myself, Kenyon

have become the kindest of friends, all the
people here whose effort is bent entirely toward

has been represented in recent years by Albert

job at hand.

Herzing, '51, E. F. McGuire, '49, and by Mrs.

tunately past.

Dcnham Sutcliffe, whose husband is professor
of English at Kenyon.

I cannot conceive of a time when the arts will
ever be self-supporting.
The best that is

I HAVE BEEN visiting at Yaddo during what
is called the winter season. The number of
guests is necessarily reduced during this period,
foi in the first days of October the mansion
is closed (it would take a ton of coal a day to
keep it heated) and those remaining at the
estate are settled in West House or in a
smaller building called East House.

At present

we are three in number, the other two being
In order to conserve money for the founda
tion and for other causes in which she was
interested, Mrs. Trask closed her beloved home
in 1916 and moved into the building where
this is being written. It had formerly housed
Yaddo's farmer-superintendent. Several rooms
were added, and it is in one of these—what

Bob Brown wrote me recently that it sounded
as if I were living "at Versailles or possibly
in the Louvre," and indeed the exciting thing
about Yaddo is that in this one place
Saratoga's lavish and brilliant past has been
preserved almost intact. I note that the young
man who is acting as editor of the Bulletin
during this semester has already quoted (in the
Autumn issue) my description of the room
where I'm working. I need only add, then
that most of the "studios" are wonderfully
spacious and well-lighted, and that anyone who
delights, as I do, in enormous rooms, in vast
corridors and stairways shooting off in all
directions, in towers and balconies and terraces,
in walls hung with gilt-framed paintings, in
marble busts and hooded chairs and massive
sideboards heavy with silver pots and dishes
and trays, will find here enough to keep the
hungry eye satisfied for years. The grounds
are equally splendid. There are four lakes
laid like a necklace across the front of the
estate. There is a waterfall that feeds a pretty
stream which wanders through the lower

Simmons Persons, the painter, and Ernst Toch,
whom Aaron Copland considers the most dis
tinguished of living composers. The novelist
Josephine Herbst had the room next door to
mine during the first months of my visit, and
other guests have been Mr. Cowley and the
painter Elizabeth Sparhawk-Jones.

The age of the patron is unfor
I say "unfortunately" because

produced in any generation will almost always
seem too difficult to contemporary audiences,
too tough, too exacting in its demand for at
tention. In the long run that best will in
sensibly become part of the popular culture,
but though this awareness of final victory may
preserve the artist's integrity, it will hardly
preserve the roof over his head or satisfy even
his minimum requirements as a member of
society. In a patronless age, foundations like
\ addo are of incalculable service to those men
and women who, as Ellen Glasgow wrote,
would exchange immediate recognition for the
sake of becoming a name to [unknown] gen
erations," and who reckon with the fact that
He who bargains for the future must play a
long hazard."
' George Lanning, '52
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Coach Tom Edwards congratulates his swimming squad, as he shakes hands with Bruce Richardson and Charles Ewing, co-captains
of the team. Mr. Edwards became assistant director of physical education at Kenyon in September and inherited an undefeated
swimming team from departing coach Bob Bartels.

D

ESPITE a disastrous start, Kenyon's 195455 athletic picture is brighter now than it
has been for a number of years. As we go to
press, the basketball team has won four and lost
two. The four victories equal last year's total at
the end of the season. The swimming team,
which a year ago went undefeated and won the
Ohio Conference championship, got off to a
good start by overwhelming its opponents in the
pre-Christmas meets.
Coach Skip Falkenstine's boys romped to
victory over Fenn, Hiram, Denison, and Wil
mington. The two losses were to Ohio Wesleyan and Otterbein, the former by five points
and the latter by three. At this writing, there
fore, Kenyon stands at two-two in the Confer
ence.
Without a doubt, this is the best Kenyon
court team since the days of Eppa Rixey and
company. The delightful fact is that there is
not a single senior on the squad, thus assuring
Falkenstine of another experienced team next
year. There has been more enthusiasm gener
ated over basketball this season than in many
a year.
Several factors have contributed to the aboutface performance. Falkenstine has been able

to field an all-veteran starting five. Several out
standing players, some of whom gained allstar mention, entered with this year's freshman
class. Finally, the great improvement of junior
Pete Keys and sophomore Ron Kendrick have
provided the "lift" that has been lacking for
the past few seasons.
Keys has been hitting on 51.4 percent of his
shots and is ranked seventeenth in the country
among the small colleges in this department.
Sophomore whiz Dan Bumstead is among the
leading scorers in the Conference. Kendrick,
his mate at the forward posts, has developed
into an outstanding player, defensively and of
fensively. Captain Frank Gingerich and Bill
Lowry, juniors, have provided the cool thinking
and sound judgment that every team needs. In
addition, freshmen Tom Forbes, Howe Stidger,
Ted Moody, and Bill Swing have given Falken
stine the strong bench that he has lacked during
the past two seasons.
Although the team may eventually fall to
superior foes like Akron and Marietta, no one
can deny that basketball has made its longNiels and Charles Ewing are brothers from
Louisville, Ky., both members of Kenyon's
swimming team.
Charles, farthest from
you, is co-captain of the team.

awaited comeback at Kenyon and that no one is
going to have a "pushover" opponent in us.
The picture is equally good for the Kenyon
mermen. This year's edition coached by new
comer Tom Edwards splashed by Case and
Wooster in the first two meets to run its vic
tory streak to twelve. Only non-Conference
opponents Bowling Green and Ohio Univer
sity loom on the horizon as possible "spoilers."
The Ohio Conference Swimming Meet will be
held here at Kenyon on March 5, and Coach
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Captain Frank Gingerich stands at the far end of the line, just this side of Coach Skip Falkenstine, the Rockette in mufti.
Edwards' boys do not intend to let the cham
pionship leave the Hill.

kind of leadership which a championship squad
deserves.

Last year's "fearsome five freshmen" are all
back at their old stands. Sprinters Ted FitzSimons, A1 Halverstadt, and Skipper Kurrus,
and back strokers Stan Krok and Phil Pay ton
have already equalled or excelled records that
they set last year. Co-captains Chuck Ewing
and Bruce Richardson provide exactly the right

Diving and breast stroke remain the weak
parts of an otherwise overwhelming Kenyon
attack. There are, however, several outstand
ing freshmen on the team who will in time de
velop into fine competitors. Foremost among
these are sprinters Dan Ray, Tom Wilson, Jack
Shenkan, Niels Ewing, and Joe Topor and

In the air on the left,
Bill Lowry.

On the right, Ron Kendrick. Providing moral
support for both, Dan
Bumstead.
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divers Paul Bertram and Bill Cowles. One of
the standouts among the first-year men is Dick
Arkless, who is able to compete in a variety
of events.
All in all, it looks as if Kenyon will continue
to dominate Ohio Conference swimming for the
next two or three years and perhaps beyond.
John F. Furniss, '52
Director of Sports Publicity
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Class Agent-. Robert A. Bowman

Class Agent: Joseph W. Scherr, Jr.

1652 Guilford Rd.
Columbus, O.

Class Agent-. George L. Brain

Inter-Ocean Insurance Company
1200 American Building
Cincinnati, O.
THE REV. SYDNEY WADDINGTON has
accepted the call of the vestry of St. John's
Episcopal Church, Lancaster, O., and became
its rector on January 1, 1955. He succeeded
the Rev. Frederick C. F. Randolph, who is
retiring as rector. Mr. Waddington received
his theological training in Seabury-Western
Seminary at Evanston, 111., and spent ten
years as a missionary in the Philippine Islands.
During World War II he served as priest in
charge of a mission church in Milwaukee.
After the war he was recalled to the Philippines
where he was in carge of the Church of the
Resurrection at Baguio and its out-stations.
He had been rector of St. Michael's Church
in Auburn, Me., a post which he had held
for the past three years, and he and Mrs.
Waddington, with their family of five children,
now live at the rectory in Lancaster, at 222 N.
High St.

20 Pine St.
New York, N. Y.

1930

ROBERT A. CLINE has sent to the Alumni
Secretary, along with warm Christmas greetings,
a copy of Life in Cincinnati, a fascinating
"historical scrapbook" which reproduces in
great profusion pages from Cincinnati's news
papers, beginning with The Centinel of the
North-Western Territory, 1793, the first paper
published in Cincinnati, in Ohio, and the
Northwest Territory. The second section of
the book is entitled "Life in Cincinnati at the
Time of the Inauguration of Each of the Presi
dents of the United States," and is a wonder
ful montage of woodcuts, old theatre programs,
line-drawings, illustrated almanacs, fire
de
partment reports, and the like. Grateful
acknowledgment is made to Robert A. Cline,
Inc., publishers of the volume, which will be
added to the Library.

1920

HAROLD WALTON, contributing his bit
to the growing volume of hurricaniana, wrote
to GEORGE BRAIN, '20, that he and his
wife were driving from Portland, Me., to
Boston during Carol and that fallen trees
across the road forced them finally to a nearby
State Police Station for shelter. Mr. Walton's
ambiguous comment to Mr. Brain, as he con
cluded th^ tale, was that there were several
other people in the same predicament "so
fortunately I escaped notice."

1926
Class Agent: George Fare, Jr.
2681 EdgehilI Rd.
Cleveland Heights, O.
THE HON. JACKSON E. BETTS, newly
re-elected to Congress from the eighth con
gressional district, Ohio, spoke to the political
parties class at Ohio Wesleyan on December
14. His subject was "The Congressman and
His Party."

1927
Class Agent: J. Thomas Grace
Wood Realty Company
Carew Tower
Cincinnati, O.
JOSEPH M. HARTER, re-elected judge of
common pleas, Franklin County, O., at the
last election, delivered the address at the Mount
Vernon Elks Lodge annual memorial service
on November 29 in Mount Vernon, O. Judge
Harter spent his boyhood in Mount Vernon.

Class Agent: Bruce Mansfield
Ohio Edison Company
The Edison Building
Akron, O.
THE RT. REV. STEPHEN E. KEELER, an
honorary member of this class, has been ap
pointed Bishop in charge of the Convocation
of American Churches in Europe. The ap
pointment was made by the Presiding Bishop,
The Rt. Rev. Henry Knox Sherrill. In addition,
he has been named by the Armed Forces
Division of the National Council as the
"Official Bishop to the Armed Forces for
Episcopalians in the European Theatre."

1931

Class Agent: Paul D. Japp
Pittsburgh Corning Corporation
1 Gateway Center
Pittsburgh, Pa.
NOVICE G. FAWCETT, superintendent of
public schools in Columbus, O., took part in
a television and radio broadcast of the Co
lumbus Town Meeting program on December
12. With him on the panel were Dr. John C.
Baker, president of Ohio University, and Dr.
Clarence C. Stoughton, president of Witten
berg College. The problem under fire
was
"Who Should Go To College?"

1935
Class Agent: Jack H. Critchfield
341 N. Bever St.
Wooster, O.
WILLIAM PARKIN, his wife, and his
three children moved to New Providence,

N. J., last January, where they are very happy.
The only problem, he writes us, is that he is
getting "plenty of pressure to send the boys
to one of the Ivy League schools." He is ap
parently taking no nonsense, however, and feels
that there is plenty of time left "to convince
these Easterners that there is a good school in
Ohio."

1936

Class Agent: Robert P. Doepke
1228 Edwards Rd.
Cincinnati, O.
ROBERT W. MUELLER, whose appoint
ment to the editorship of Progressive Grocer
was noted in an earlier issue, has been elected
a director of The Butterick Company, Inc.,
which publishes that magazine and is also
manufacturer of Butterick Patterns.

1938

Class Agent: David W. Jasper, Jr.
Carrier Corporation
300 S. Geddes St.
Syracuse, N. Y.
JOSEPH H. ALLEN, formerly manager of
McGraw-Hill Publishing Company's Southern
Pacific division, will on April 1 move into
New York as company advertising director.

1940
Class Agent: Charles McKinley, Jr.
c/o U. S. Educational Foundation (Fulbright)
Baghdad, Iraq
DR. D. RICHARD LEHRER has been
elected a Fellow of the American College of
Surgeons and, it seems to us, might possibly
qualify as Kenyon's father-of-the-year as well.
Dr. Lehrer is the father of six. His youngest,
Stephen, was born last year on June 26.
WILLIAM M. SMITH is back in this country
after fourteen months in Korea. Capt. Smith
is now attending the Amphibious Warfare
School in Quantico, Va. His address is Box
6, M.C.E.C., M.C.S., Quantico.
MURRAY J. SHUBIN has finished his tour
of duty in the War Plans Division of the
HqUSAF, Pentagon, and has been ordered to
the 38 Light Bomb Wing in Europe for duty
as a squadron commander. In finest air force
language, he goes on to tell us that he is
"scheduled to receive transition into the new
jet light bomber, the B-57, at Randolph until
May 1955, then lead a group of these new air
craft over the Atlantic to Europe." Lt. Col.
Shuhin is married and has four sons, Derek,
10, James, 8, Donald, 5, and Van, 1.
ROBERT LOWELL took part in a program
of poetry reading at The Poetry Center in
New York on December 28. He read from
his own works "with commentary."
MORRIS D. MILLER has been appointed
general superintendent of all restaurant op
erations of the Clark Restaurant Company, it
was announced on January 3 by A. Y. Clark,
president of the company. (For your "Amer
ican Dream" file:
Mr. Miller started working
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for the organization seventeen years ago as
a bus boy.)
GEORGE W. McMULLIN is the father of
Scott Rowe McMullin, born November 19 in
Pasadena, Calif.

1941
Class Agent-. Samuel R. Curtis, Jr.
Cleveland-Cliffs Iron Company
Union Commerce Building
Cleveland, O.
JOHN NORTH TEHAN and Nancy Gallin
Drake were married on October 30 in OutLady of Peace Church, Columbus, O. Mr. Tehan
received his law degree from Ohio Northern
University and is associated with the law firm
of Todd, Tehan, and Harner in Springfield, O.

1942
Class Agent: Nicholas S. Riviere, Jr.
808 W. Waldheim Rd.
Pittsburgh, Pa.
JOHN D. REINHEIMER, who teaches in
the chemistry department at The College of
Wooster, spoke to the Chamber of Commerce
in Mount Vernon, O., in November. Center
ing around the recent denial of security clear
ance for Dr. Robert Oppenheimer, Mr. Reinheimer's talk was a plea for freedom in
scientific research.
THE REV. GEORGE W. DeGRAFF and
Miss Avel Bridges have announced their en
gagement.
Both live in Fort Wayne, Ind.,
where Mr. DeGraff is assistant at Trinity
Episcopal Church.

1943
Class Agent: Sam S. Fitzsimmons
Baker-Hostetler and Patterson
Union Commerce Building
Cleveland, O.
THE REV. KENNETH W. KADEY re
signed in October as rector of St. Luke's Epis
copal Church in Ada, Okla., to become rector
of St. John's Episcopal Church in Oklahoma
City.
DR. WILLIAM O. VANDENBERG joined
the Navy as a lieutenant in the Medical Corps
in August. He is stationed at U. S. Naval
Ordnance Test Station, Inyokern, China Lake,
Calif., "a fabulous base in the middle of the
Mojave Desert, where developing and testing
of weapons is carried out and where rockets
are the station's big business."
LEROY LEATHERMAN is the author of
a new novel, The Other Side of the Tree.
published last summer by Harcourt, Brace and
Company. This is Mr. Leatherman's second
novel; his first was The Caged Birds, which
appeared in 1950.
The scene of the novel is the bayou country
of Louisiana and the plot is a tricky one. A
17-year-old boy visits his family's summer home
and, while he moves dreamily through an
adolescent romance of his own, he hears the
story of how in 1899, Joe Wainwright, the
Rough Rider, returned in triumph from the

war in Cuba and carried off Miss Ida from
under the chinaberry tree and made her his
bride.
Reviewers characterized the novel as subtle,
poignant," "told with skill and perception.
"The writer's literary relatives (of the South
ern school) bear him a close family resem
blance," says Commonweal, "and his friends
in the same tradition, Capote, Welty, and
Williams, will recognize his allegiance, but
in his best moments he stands aside from them,
and is something different, unique, alone." A
minority report suggested that the flashback
technique is as entangling as the swamps of
the bayou country. We personally found the
novel full of fine writing.

1944
Class Agent: Donald B. Hamister
1336 A. N. State Parkway
Chicago, III.
ROBERT A. MONTIGNEY has been
elected fourth vice president of the North
eastern Ohio Association of the A. A. U. and
has been appointed chairman of Men's Basket
ball in the organization, as well as a member
of National A. A. U. Men's Basketball and
Men's Swimming committees.

1945
Class Agent: M. Richard Marr
Maurice S. Marr Insurance
Majestic Building
Detroit, Mich.
GEORGE P. WHITAKER, JR., employed
in the Open Hearth Department of Wheeling
Steel, Steubenville, O., has been promoted to
the position of general foreman there. Mr.
Whitaker has been with Wheeling Steel since
1948. He is married, has one son, and lives
on Washington Pike in Wellsburg, O.
RICHARD G. TAGGART and his wife,
Doris, announce the birth of a son, Richard

Gordon, Jr., born on November 21. Their
first child, Susan, was born October 24, 1950.

1946
DR. CARL E. CASSIDY writes from Boston,
"I am now in my fourth year of post-graduate
training. I am doing a year of clinical en
docrinology plus a small amount of research
with Dr. E. B. Atwood, and am supported by
a grant from the National Institute of Ar
thritis and Metabolic Diseases."
REED HALSTED and Jean Erickson of
Plainfield, N. J., were married on January 15.
Mr. Halsted is associated with Prince Matchabelli, Inc., 711 Fifth Ave., New York.
CRAIG BOWMAN is mayor of the village
of Upper Sandusky, O. He is completing the
unexpired term of Harold Koehler, who re
signed.
DR. ROGER T. SHERMAN and his wife
became the parents of a baby girl on September
28. Her name is Alice Elizabeth and she is
their second child.
Shortly after the arrival of his daughter, Dr.
Sherman left for South America with a cardiac
research team, for demonstrations and lectures
in artificial circulation and oxygenation. He
expected to be gone about five weeks and to
spend the majority of his time lecturing at
The University of Buenos Aires, but including
a few days in Rio "with, of all things, the
Brazilian Navy!"
DOUGLAS O. NICHOLS has received a
Kenyon Review fellowship in writing for 1955
and will be one of the two Fellows in Poetry.
Mr. Nichols is now an instructor in English
at the College of Engineering, University of
Colorado. With the financial
aid from the
award he hopes to give himself time for work
on "an extended narrative poem on the subject
of Johnny Appleseed—the actual individual
who toured the Ohio-Indiana region in the
early nineteenth century with his quantities of
apple seeds and his Swedenborgian message of
a mystical charity and love." (For further news
of the Kenyon Review fellowships, see page

5.)
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Class Agent: Carl C. Cooke, Jr.
80 W. Cooke Rd.
Columbus, O.

Leroy Leatherman, '43

JAMES L. CONKLIN has been appointed
business manager of Plastics Technology, Bill
Brothers Publishing Corporation's new journal,
which will make its first appearance early in
1955. Mr. Conklin served for several years
as new product sales promotion manager for
The William S. Merrell Company, drug manu
facturer. Later he joined Chemical and En
gineering News and rose to the position of
district manager. In his capacity as business
manager of the new publication, he will devote
most of his time to the sales end of the
business. Mr. Conklin is married and the
father of a girl and a boy.

JOHN HENRY LOTHROP and Kathryn
Christine Fellows were married on December
11 in St. Paul's Episcopal Church, Canton, O.

1948
Class Agent: Richard H. Morrison
Inland Steel Container Company
6532 S. Menard Ave.
Chicago, 111.
DR. JOSEPH W. KOELLIKER, JR., form
erly a member of the medical staff of Lakeside
Hospital, Cleveland, is in the Army now as a
medical anesthesiologist at Wright-Patterson
Air Force Base. His address there is AO
3001128, 2750th U.S.A.F. Hospital, Dayton,
O., and he is now Lt. Koelliker.
DAVID HARBISON reports:
Married
Nancy Ann Roehm of Grosse Pointe, July 29,
1950. Have three heirs, viz., Larry, David,
and G. Palmer II. Working for Central Steel
and Wire Company in the sales department.
Detroit address, 3707 Somerset."
DR. IRA I. ELIASOPH and Ann Levy of
New York announced their engagement on
December 26. Dr. Eliasoph is serving as a
lieutenant (j.g.) in the Naval Reserve Medical
Corps.
JACK HART and his wife, Mary, are the
parents of a baby girl, born January 5. Her
name is Juliet Macmillan Hart.

1949
Class Agent: William C. Porter
385 Hillcrest Rd.
Grosse Pointe, Mich.
HOWARD K. JANIS and Lucille Goldfeder have announced their engagement.
THE REV. JOHN B. BIRDSELL and Nina
Brucato were married on January 22 in St.
Mary's-on-the-Hill, Buffalo.

1950
Class Agent: Louis S. Whitaker
114 Maple Ave.
Wheeling, W. Va.
SPENCER E. DANES is news and sports
director at Radio Station WKBV in Richmond,
Ind.
RICHARD H. SUEHRSTEDT, now in the
Army, has been assigned to the Transportation
Research and Development Command at Ft.
Eustis, Va.

1951
HENRY THOMAS BERRY and Diana
Weeks announced their engagement on Decem
ber 26.
The wedding will take place in
February. Mr. Berry is a sales representative
in the Cleveland office of the American Ex
porter Publications.
DAVID A. KEYT has been doing graduate
work at the Sage School of Philosophy, Cor
nell LIniversity, since his graduation from
Kenyon. He received his M.A. in February
1953, and hopes to complete his dissertation
in time to receive his Ph.D. in June.
WILLIAM E. SHEPLAR and Janet Eliza

beth Royer, Cleveland, have announced their
engagement. An April wedding is planned.
JOHN S. THOMASSENE has been in
Denver since last May, where he works for
Republic Steel.
"I completed my training
course in Cleveland," he writes us, "and had
the good fortune to be assigned to an office
in Denver headed by a Kenyon man of the
class of 1919—J. K. GARRETSON. So you
can see that a Kenyon outpost does exist in
the Denver area. One of our customers in
Colorado Springs is a company known as
Universal Electric Western and the purchasing
agent there is none other than TOM HEARNE,
'50." Mr. Tomassene's address is 407 Con
tinental Oil Building, Denver.
CHARLES OWEN BARTLETT, JR., and
Nan Douda were married December 11 in
Cleveland, at the Church of the Saviour.
EDWIN SHEPHERD, JR., and Doris May
Dalitz were married at the Bethlehem Lutheran
Church in Cleveland on December 19. After
their wedding trip to Bermuda, the couple are
at home at 118 Brady St., Kent, O.
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ROBERT H. EGGERT and Barbara Ann Irr
have announced their engagement. Mr. Eggert
is in the Army, stationed at Ft. Eustis, Va.
CONSTANTINOS PATRIDES is now out
of the Army and safely enrolled at Oxford
University in Wadham College. However, in
September just before he was separated from
the Army Mr. Patrides was awarded the Com
mendation Ribbon with Metal Pendant in
behalf of the Department of the Army by
Maj. Gen. P. D. Ginder, Commanding Gen
eral of the 37th Infantry Division.
The
award was made for initiative and imagination
displayed in suggesting a revision to a De
partment of Defense form. The revision, we
are told, increased the efficiency in the handling
of flight
plans and provided more accurate
information to flight
service centers of the
Army. The citation read in part, "In addition
to vast savings in man hours ... the safety
of pilots throughout the service will be in
creased by the reduction of errors in the
transmission of vital flight information. . . ."
As we told you, Mr. Patrides is now con
tinuing his study of English at Oxford, far
from the world of flight plans and man hours,
where that particular brand of initiative will be
useful perhaps only when dodging homicidal
bicyclists on High Street.
WILLARD READE, still in the Army, was
married in October to Pauline Slimonski of
Houston, Tex.
WILLIAM BURCHENAL, JR., and Ann
Carter Kennedy of Montgomery, Ala., are en
gaged. The marriage will take place in the
Church of the Ascension, Montgomery, on
February 18. Mr. Burchenal is in business in
Miami, Fla.
IRWIN ABRAHAMS and Janet Rosenbaum

of New Rochelle, N. Y., have announced their
engagement.
JOHN DAINGERFIELD SHIPLEY and
Jeanne Lowber were married on December 4
at the Frank W. Howes Memorial Chapel of
Northwestern University, Evanston, III. Mr.
Shipley is assistant to the district sales manager
for the Ralph N. Brodie Company, Inc.
JOHN S. VER NOOY is in Japan with the
Army, his mother writes us.
JOHN T. DALIE survived six days in the
Rocky Mountains of Colorado without food
and shelter last August. Our report of his
adventure is fragmentary but authentic: he was
a member of a party of thirty-two climbing
Long's Peak and, having lagged behind, he
discovered on reaching the top of the peak
that the others had already started the descent.
Suddenly a storm of hail and sleet swept over
the mountain and he found himself lost in
rugged and inexorable mountain country. The
ranger volunteers and air-rescue group, after
days of searching, had almost given up hope,
when Mr. Dalie stumbled into a camp ground
for tourists, south of Estes Park. He was
taken to a hospital and appeared to have
suffered little from his experience.
We hoped for an account of the whole
thing from Mr. Dalie's own pen, full of
hair raising detail, so we held back reporting
it until this issue of the Bulletin. But no re
port has been forthcoming, so we can do
nothing now but sit back and wait for the
movie.
JEREMIAH D. ELLSWORTH, now in the
Air Force, was at home for the arrival of
his first
child, a son named Kevin, but is
now stationed in England at R.A.F. Station
Bentwaters. He is anxious to get in touch with
any alumni who might be in that area— about
ten miles from Ipswich." His A.P.O. address
is Lt. J. D. Ellsworth, A.P.O. 755, New York.

1953
JEROME D. REESE, after tendering a nose
gay of henbane to the presently absent editor
of this publication, fills us in on his tour of
duty with the Army—"A period of time marked
by a delightful ocean cruise in July, since then
in residence hard by the ancient village of
Herzogenaurach, some twenty-three kilometers
northwest of Nuremberg, in Bavaria. Sampling
the culture and bibbage of the Continent."
ALLEN MURPHY, JR., was married to
Miss Gene Russell on September 5, 1953, and
eight days later reported to OCS in Newport,
R. I., from which he was graduated as an
ensign on, as the Navy puts it, 28 January 1954.
Since last May he has been communications
officer aboard the USS Polaris, a refrigerator
ship in the Pacific Fleet. This past summer's
cruise included stops at Hong Kong, Subic Bay
in the Philippines, Japan, and Pearl Harbor.
He arrived back in the States in time to be
present at the arrival of Allen Forrest Murphy,
III, born on 15 October 1954.
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NICK OANCEA is now serving with the
Third Division Artillery at Ft. Benning, Ga.
VINCENT GUANDOLO is on the high
seas in the Far East. His address: USS Boyd
(DD544), FPO, San Francisco, Calif.
JOHN HORSWELL and Marion Fielding
were married in December of last year.
RICHARD THOMAS, 53, CHARLES VOGT,
'55, and JAMES HUGHES, '55, were ushers
at the ceremony in Marion, O. Mr. and Mrs.
Horswell will live in Tucson, Ariz., while he
finishes his career in the Army.
DOMINICK M. CABRIELE has risen to the
rank of Pfc. in the Army. He is stationed at
Ft. Tilden, N. Y.
ARTHUR WEBB and WILLIAM P. YOHE
are continuing their studies for a second year
at The University of Michigan, the former in
chemistry and the latter in economics. Both
are Teaching Fellows.
BRUCE PENNINGTON was recently the
subject of a packed news story released by
the public information service of the First
Armored Division, Ft. Hood, Tex. He has
been named director of the division's thirtyminute television show, which is presented
over KCEN-TV, Temple, Tex. Before that,
the story tells us, he was a reporter with the
public information service. But the light crept
out from under the bushel and "shortly there
after, the Division aired its first musical tele
vision production under Pfc. Bennington's
direction. Since then, he has worked simul
taneously as writer, director, and master-ofceremonies."
MOR TON SEGAL, after four years of direct
ing, writing, and acting in plays at Kenyon,
hasn't had enough. He has been doing more
of the same in the Army.
From a fragment of what appears to be a
post newspaper which drifted across our desk,
we learned that last September Cpl. Segal,
with the help of "a small but vigorous group
of Engineers," directed a production of At
War With the Army at MCSA Station in
Swanstead, England. The article recounts how
Cpl. Segal and troupe faced and overcame
almost insurmountable odds to get their play
on the boards—building a two-room set on a
stage fourteen by twelve feet, installing lights,
converting pert English lasses into "traditional"
American blondes, and, finally,
coping with
the leading lady's emergency appendectomy
four hours before curtain time. But the play
went on, as we knew it would, and "a full
house sat back and enjoyed two hours of
steady, breezy laugh-packed entertainment."
The tattered document was in such poor
shape by the time it reached us that we un
fortunately can't reproduce here for you the
picture of Cpl. Segal as a snarling sergeant in
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the play, a shock to those of us who recall
his dignified presence as the Inquisitor in St.
Joan, his last role here at the Hill Theatre.
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1954
DAVID P. RANDELL and Pamela Sachs
were married in the Church of the Transfigur
ation in New York on New Year's Day. Mr.
Randell is with the Gray Advertising Agency
in New York.
PHILIP HOLT and his wife, Joan, have
announced the birth of their first child, a son.
His name is Stephen and he was born Novem
ber 7.
WILLIAM GRAY is now employed at the
National Institutes of Health, a government
agency, in Bethesda, Md. We think all Kenyon
'flick majors" for the past four years will
agree that, as so rarely happens, the job in this
case lias found the man. Mr. Gray, who was
a member of the Kenyon Film Committee for
four years and chairman in 1953-54, is now
chief booker in the agency's film

library.

He

also inspects, projects, and catalogues motion
picture films.

OBITUARIES
RUDOLPH R. KNODE, 19, died of a heart
attack at his home in Richmond, Ind., on May
31, 1954.

Since college, he continuously op

erated the manufacturing business established
by his father. He is survived by his widow.
THE REV. ROBERT B. B. FOOTE, '96,
Bex. '98, rector emeritus of Christ Protestant
Episcopal Church in East Norwalk, Conn., died
on November 10 in Cincinnati at the home of
relatives. Funeral services were held at Christ
and Holy Trinity Church, Westport, Conn.
FRANK H. WEATHERWAX, KM A 08,
died on November 16 in Sioux Falls, S. D.,
after a long illness. A former resident of
Gambier and Howard, O., Mr. Weatherwax
was for many years a clothing merchant in
Sioux Falls. He was 67.
GEORGE D. K. MITHOFF, '01, died at
the home of his son, Robert, in Berkeley, Calif.,
on November 24, the victim of a heart attack.
Mr. Mithoflf, who was born in Lancaster, O.,
made his home in Monterey Park, Calif.
Word has been received of the deaths of
THE REV. CHARLES PAYNE BURGOON,
KMA, Bex. 13, who died last summer, JOHN
F. DEATRICK, '09, on October 14, and DR.
CHARLES V. HIGH, 13, on August 20, 1953.

Letters
October 17, 1954

A

T THE END of four weeks in Baghdad,
I am still living expensively, if not
luxuriously—even comfortably—in a hotel. Ex
cept for minor annoyances—of which dozens
arise every day—I like it! I think I'm learning
to adopt the Middle Eastern attitude about
such things: which is to forget them. This
is good for a Westerner, I think, but it has
helped to keep the Middle Easterner several
thousand years behind the times.
All this
makes for a charming, ancient society; but it
also provides a great deal of filth,
unpleasant
odors, ignorance, and inconvenience.
I must have told you that my appointment
was transferred from the co-educational Teach
ers' College to the Queen Aliyah girls' college.
In any but a Moslem country, this might be
a definite break; but I think it is something
of a drawback here. The girls come mostly
from conservative, and wealthy, families, and
though they dress like any American college
girl for the classroom, as soon as they leave
the building most of them put on the black
shapeless abba; and though they are pleasant
and responsive in the classroom, they tend not
to see me (or any other man) outside the
gates. I've one very pretty little girl, who
with a little help could be a blonde—and I
believe her eyes are grey rather than black or
brown—who seems a bit more emancipated
than the others. After class last Saturday after
noon, she offered to give me a ride to the
hotel. Outside, she introduced her husband,
who is a doctor at the Royal Teaching Hospital.
But I guess marriage doesn't mean emancipa
tion for all females here, as one seldom sees
couples together on the streets and I have often
been at a social gathering where only the
husbands are present.

WE HAD A GOOD orientation program when we
arrived. We covered everything but finding
me a place to live: met a lot of people from the
Ministry of Education, deans of the colleges,
visited primary and secondary schools, various
cultural" institutes such as the U.S.I.S., the
British Council Institute; met the diplomatic
corps (U.S.); were thoroughly briefed on
health measures, such as not eating any dairy
produce, salads in public dining rooms, fresh
fruit or vegetables unless soaked in Tide or
potassium permanganate, meat unless cooked
to death. These are only the basic precautions;
I won't go into the others. Fly-bites eventually
turn into what are called Baghdad boils and
leave large scars; cats must not be petted (as if
you could get close enough to one to pet it!) ;
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at night, if one is walking in a residential
district, he carries a stick or a bag of rocks to
keep off the dogs (and occasionally jackals).
No one would ever think of combatting these
poor starving animals with food. The Iraqi's
regard for animals is non-existent, though to
people he is very kind and generous. Which
reminds me that I am glad to be people.
I've been very fortunate in meeting a number
of pleasant Iraqis. An Iraqi in Iowa City
asked me to look up his cousin here, also a
surgeon in the Royal College. I did, ten days
ago, and since then I've been enjoying the
hospitality of Dr. Mohammed Ali and his
friends. He collected a party of four of his
doctor-friends (including an Iraqi lady-doctor)
and the latter's brother, who is a lawyer, and
took us to the Embassy, an expensive, exclusive
restaurant with European cuisine and enter
tainment. The seven of us had drinks and
talk, and dinner about midnight. Two of the
doctors had studied in the United States, and
all but the lawyer spoke quite good English.

o NE

OF THE other Eulbrighters provided an

entirely different sort of evening for me. He
is here as a Phys. Ed. promoter, and most of
his contacts have been with the outdoors type.
One night last week we went down to a
cherdag on the river, occupied by four brothers.
This is a sort of summer camp, where people
can live for about six or seven months of the
year.
The Jabouri boys (named Ahmed,
Mahmoud, Mohammed and Falayah) have
built a mat hut about twenty by thirty feet,
electrified it, planted three terraces in front of
it on the slope down to the river with lettuce,
eggplants, and cucumbers; surrounded the
whole plot with a very handsome woven
bamboo fence, and separated the terraces as
well as their open air bedrooms with hedges
of corn and some other high-growing plant.
During the dinner and evening, we drank arak,
a native atomic gin made from dates, and ate
grapes, cucumbers, raw eggplant and pome
granates. The piece de resistance was masquf,
a large salmon-like fish caught in the Tigris,
gutted, opened out flat,
and cooked around
an open fire.
It is served by laying it flat on
an uncloth'd table, and eaten by grabbing
handfuls of the flesh from the bones and put
ting it onto a pancake-like unraised bread held
in the left hand like a pot-holder. This "bread''

Charles McKinley, '40
serves as both a plate and additional food,
though I liked it better as the former; as bread
it's rather tasteless and rubbery—and I've seen
too many piles of these things stacked up on
the sidewalks for sale. When our hosts didn't
think we were getting the tenderest morsels of
fish, they dipped in with their fingers
and
served us. As a final honor, we were given
two little strips of meat out of the head of
the fish—a
delicacy, to them—which tasted
just like cod liver oil. The arak is about 110
proof, so I came through this ordeal nicely.
I will say, though, it was about as tasty a fish
as I have ever eaten! I understand that at a
cusi, when a whole sheep is cooked and thrown
on a tremendous platter of rice on the floor,
the sheep's eye is gouged out and given to
the guest of honor. This I can pass up! . . .

fact that I was armed only with a pair of
overshoes and a plastic raincoat; I had been
told it would be wet there, but nobody told
me it would be cold. I survived. At Mosul
I crossed the Tigris (there called the Dijlah,
a much prettier name) to have a look at the
ruins of Nineveh. The man-bulls were slip
covered for a rainy season, and I got only a
peek at a curly beard and a hoof. The North
is inhabited chiefly by Kurds, rather than Arabs,
and they are even more picturesque in their
dress than the Arabs; and although they're an
Aryan race, they have a somewhat Oriental
(Mongolian) look about them. The men wear
a colorful sort of pantaloon, a flashy
sash
around their middle, gaily decorated vests and
sheepskin jackets, and a wild fringed turban.
Most of them are swarthy, have dark, deepset
eyes, and fierce looking mustaches. . . .

DO RECALL that I've done a little traveling
since I last wrote. The Fulbrighters went
en masse to the ruins of Babylon one day—a
wild, dusty ride across the desert, for which
some of us prepared ourselves by buying
kufiyahs and agals, the native headdress: a
large checked handkerchief, held on by two
hoops of black rope. My friends think mine
becomes me, but I think I look like hell in it.
At any rate, one can do all sorts of things
with it, including muffling the nose and mouth
against the dust. Which we did. Those of us
who wore them coughed for only five days after
the trip. Babylon was fine: not really a great
deal to see except the ruins of one of the
Processional Streets with three fine
rows of
mythological animals worked out in bas-relief
in the brick walls. I got one fine picture of a
unicorn.

AFTER FIVE WEEKS in the hotel and four more
in an extra room at the office, I moved into
what will be my quarters for the rest of my
stay. I've become a member of the family.
We are three: Mrs. Adibe, twice a widow, 57;
Muhsin, her 25-year-old son, a civil engineer
educated in Beirut, Istanbul and London; my
self, 41, a wanderer. They speak Turkish to
each other; they both speak Kurdish and Arabic,
as well, though mama's Arabic is pretty bad,
according to Muhsin; she gets her genders
mixed. His English is excellent; hers is not
quite so sparse as my Arabic. She also speaks
French, so when we get really hung up in
pidgin English, we resort to French. Muhsin
is a great help when he's here; but that is
not often. The rest of the time Mrs. A. and I
wave our hands at each other, and except for
trying to explain to her the technicalities of
laundering a Dacron shirt, we manage to com
municate pretty well. She also has trouble
with her tenses, but I'm getting the hang of
them. When she says "Muhsin not coming for
lunch," it may mean he has not come yet,
he is not here now, he did not come at all,
or lie will not be coming. One time it meant
that he had not been born. Similarly, "What
makes it?" may mean why, why not, what arc
you going to do, or what do you think about
it? I should be feeling frustrated, but I'm
remaining surprisingly calm. When she says,
"What makes it?" I just throw back my head
and laugh, and we seem to have effected a
complete understanding. She's cute. . . .

I'VE ALSO HAD a trip to the North—three
days in Mosul, Erbile and Kirkuk, to inter
view applicants for Fulbright scholarships to
the United States. It was cold and rainy while
I was there, and in sight of the snow-capped
mountains. They looked real pretty, in view
of the fact that I had seen nothing but desert
terrain since September 18, and despite the

EDITOR'S NOTE: Mr. McKinley, '40, is in Baghdad
on a Fulbright teaching grant. His letters will be
of particular interest to those alumni who knew the
late Dr.-Maxwell Power, because Dr. Power, at the
time of his death, was teaching in Baghdad at the
Queen Aliyah College.
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THE NEW AMERICAN CONSERVATISM
An Address Made at Kenyon College
Before the College Assembly on October 5
by Raymond English
Professor of Political Science

T

HE LAST TIME I spoke at a College Assembly, I took as my theme the topic "Should
Conservatives Be Outlawed in the United States?" and those of you who suffered on
that distant occasion will have doubtless decided either that I have got into a rather deep
groove, or, what is perhaps the same thing, that I am bone-idle and using my old lecture notes.
As a matter of fact, neither is a correct deduction on your parts. I had intended to devote my
next Assembly talk—that is, this one,—to the subject, "The Greatness of Karl Marx." I once
mentioned this intention to President Chalmers, but I think he forgot all about it. I had, indeed,
almost forgotten about it myself, and by the
merly of Michigan State College), who has
time I remembered, it was too late to alter
published one volume on The Conservative
the College Calendar. Moreover, I caught a
Mind and is just coming up with another on
glimpse of myself in the mirror when I was
A Program for Conservatives; Francis Wilson
half-shaving. (I do half-shave.) At any rate,
of The University of Illinois has produced The
when I saw myself, I decided, human nature
Case for Conservatism and various articles;
being what it is, that I would leave Karl Marx
Clinton Rossiter of Cornell, after writing on
to men who face the world more openly than
the subject in Fortune, is engaged on a most
I. Guilt by association is bad enough, but
learned work on American Conservatism; and
guilt by appearance is even worse.
the latest number of The Partisan Review has
But, you may say, there are other topics
an excellent critique of the new conservatism.
than "Karl Marx" and "Conservatism" avail
This summer's American Quarterly has a study
able to the inquiring mind. Must a man swing
of "Conservatism Old and New," by Daniel
between polar extremes? Is there no middleAaron of Smith College. From Aaron's article
way between drinking oneself to death and
comes the following remark: "It is one of
dying of thirst? I might reply that one dies
the ironies of our times that the hunt for
in the end, however cleverly one chooses a
'subversive elements' in American universities
middle way, but I'd prefer to justify my pursuit
should occur at the moment when the radical
of conservatism in a slightly less outrageous
prophets are in intellectual disrepute and
fashion. Briefly my justification is this: when
Dostoevsky carries more weight with the under
I spoke on conservatism in 1951 I thought I
graduates than Karl Marx." Aaron goes on
was merely propounding an interesting but
to elaborate: "Neither the Congressional com
practically irrelevant paradox. I thought that
mittees nor the American public seem to
American opinion was so deeply soaked in the
know anything about the ever-widening in
soggy sentiment of liberal optimism and so
fluence of a new conservatism among academic
coarsened by the caustic of successful material
and intellectual groups in the United States,
ism that there was no hope here for conserva
or to realize that between the inaugurations of
tism. I even asserted that, if Congress were
Franklin D. Roosevelt and President Eisen
to outlaw Conservatism, no noticeable change
hower, many intellectuals developed a profound
would occur, because no American ever ad
mistrust not only for the theory and practice
mitted to being a conservative.
of socialism, but also for the progressive mind
That was what I said in 1951. I was wrong;
itself. . . ."
or rather, I was ultra-conservative in my esti
After all this it is a bit of an anti-climax to
mate. So I feel I must take the matter up
confess that The Nation actually asked me to
again. You see, in the past four or five years
contribute an article on conservatism. It is
conservatism has become highly respectable and
even more of an anti-climax to admit that the
important in the United States. In asserting
article was never published. The truth can
this, I am not engaged in the process of "en
be too terrible.
gineering your consent" to the conservative
point of view; I am not trying to persuade
N(,W THE FACT that the academic and "in
anyone to climb on the "bandwagon" nor using
tellectual" strata of American society are deeply
any conscious propaganda tricks. On the con
and respectfully interested in conservatism is
trary, as you will in due course perceive, I am
highly significant, because in such a society as
far too uncertain of myself to be a propagandist.
ours ideas and thoughts are of subtle and long
But I am sure that conservatism—or at least
range importance, and the academic intelli
something akin to it—is on the march in the
gentsia exercise and ought to exercise a vital
United States.
influence in helping us all to readjust our
Hardly a week passes without an article or
views, to reappraise, critically, our assump
a book on conservatism.
Peter Viereck of
tions, and, above all, to find new constructive
Mount Holyoke College writes indefatigably
attitudes in the face of new, destructive
on the subject. So does Russell Kirk (for
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challenges in the world. We must, therefore,
rejoice in the intellectual liveliness over this
hitherto neglected topic. I believe that even
those of my friends who cannot shake off their
old liberal prejudices will agree that this
phenomenon which I'm describing is supremely
healthy, because it illustrates the dialectical
vigor of American culture, and because it shows
a close and sympathetic connection between
the ivory, towers of Academe and the moods
and babblings of the market place.
Perhaps I ought to mention that intellectual
conservatism will be found in many guises at
the present time. You will find reaction against
the naivetes of liberalism without any specific
commitment to conservatism in the writings of
John Hallowell, political theorist of Duke Uni
versity, and in Eric Voegelin's New Science of
Politics. The great school of the now slightly
old "new critics" has been predominantly op
posed to political liberalism for two decades
and more. With the economists I am incom
petent to deal, but my impression is of a
considerable reaction against the socialistic
heresy, which was at once a descendant of and
a corrective to liberalism. Most important of
all the critics of liberalism today is Reinhold
Neibuhr, who, unfortunately, thinks the word
"conservatism" has acquired such a bad con
notation in America that it cannot be used for
his purposes.
The intellectual signs of conservatism would
not be as important as they are, were there
not also evident a broad and sluggish and un
certain drift of popular opinion towards con
servatism. This drift is almost impossible to
"document" in a scientific way, but let me try
to pick out a few symptoms. Party politics
never offer a very clear picture in the United
States, but it is surely significant that both
Presidential candidates in 1952 claimed to be
conservatives in some sense or other. More
significant is the remarkable decline in popu
larity among the politicians of ideas of "plan
ning" the future, or of sweeping projects for
solving our problems by doctrines and systems.
You who compose this audience today cannot
even begin to imagine the contrast between the
mental atmosphere which surrounds you anil
that which surrounded people like me who were

students in the 1930's. In those days leftwing ideas, radicalisms of all sorts, plans,
doctrines, peace-ballots, Marxist study-groups,
Fascist demonstrations, Utopias; and denun
ciations of capitalism, religion, armies, navies,
police forces, prime ministers, armamentsmanufacturers, businessmen, constitutional de
mocracy, fascism, imperialism, banks, and
heaven knows what were the order of the day.
You can see the detritus of that unbalanced era
in my generation. Some of the best—or at
any rate the most sensitive and imaginative—of
my generation were seriously warped by their
experiences, which began with sentimental
utopianism and ended in cynicism, defeatism
and treachery.

BUT IT IS UNNECESSARY to go back as far as
the 1930's to appreciate the contrasted new
mood of today. Even as recently as the late
1940's we were intoxicated with naive en
thusiasms for "democracy" and "planning" and
a "Brave New World." We were going to
"democratize" Germany and Japan; we were
going to have world peace with the aid of the
friendly Russians; we were going to raise the
standard of living all over the world; we were
going to have a wonderful Covenant of Human
Rights, based on an optimistic and self-con
tradictory Declaration by the United Nations;
psychoanalysis would straighten out all in
dividual troubles; China and India would be
free and friendly; Gallup polls would make
politics in the age of the common man an
exact science; fascism was dead and done for;
production and consumption were bigger and
better than ever; everyone was going to be
better educated than ever before. This mood—
it was the last pale glow of the red and golden
flames of pre-war sentimentalism and war time
propaganda and victory—has gone; and in its
place we have a mood not yet truly conservative,
but confused, troubled, disappointed and not
a little hysterical. We have seen the terrifying
menace of Russian Imperialism on the march
once more; we have seen inflation as well as
prosperity, and we have seen the fringes of
"recession" twice; we have seen Korea and
Indo-China; and we have seen a dark blot
called McCarthyism spread in reaction against
previous complacency and sentimentality until
it stained the Armed Forces and the Executive
Leader of the State and the prestige and au
thority of the Senate.
I have no time to develop this grim theme,
and, in any case, I do not want to do so. The
simple fact is that at last we know that liberal
optimism has little or no relation to our
predicament, and that the offsprings of liberal
ism;—doctrinaire socialism and Marxism—have
been tried and found wanting (or worse than
wanting). There is no need to repress or
censor out" these interesting phases of West
ern political thought; there is equally no justi
fication for ignoring them or rejecting all
aspects of them out of hand; but they are—in

our present predicament—largely irrelevant, and
the predominant mood of the people is a clear
indication of their irrelevance.
Now, if you think that there is some justi
fication for this brief diagnosis, you may be
prepared to agree with me when I suggest that
the collapse of the fashionable doctrines of the
1930s and 1940's and—more serious—the
widespread recognition of the inadequacy of
older American attitudes of liberal optimism
and limitless perspectives of material success
and power, leave us in an uncomfortable and
unstable mental condition. This condition al
ready makes us neurotic and hysterical, because
we are like people without a guiding principle
in life. We are being schooled either to matur
ity or to insanity by adversity; for adversity
can have various effects upon people, depending
on their strength of character, their adapta
bility, and their willingness to seek and find
firm principles in their trouble.
What I am suggesting is that the American
people, in their present predicament, have two
or three possible roads before them. There is
the road of hysteria and violence—the road of
the spoiled child screaming and fighting against
reality; this is the road of persecution and
persecution complexes, of sacrificing scapegoats,
and perhaps of preventive war and world
crusades. There is also the road of escapism—
the road of the spoiled child refusing to see
reality; this is the road of isolationism of
various kinds, and mere reaction back to the
era of Coolidge, or McKinley, or back to
Jefferson himself and to States' Rights and the
"original Constitution." And there is, I be
lieve, the road of conservatism—difficult, badlysignposted, promising no wonderful journey's
end, but the least dangerous road after all.

HERE IS THE HEART of my theme, and I must
ask you to bear with me in a distress of mind,
and a fumbling uncertainty. One cannot al
ways—especially in political science—live up
to the council of perfection: "Formez toujours
les idees nettes. Fuyez les a peu pres." The
optimism of liberalism, the success-gospel of
materialism, and the strange mixture of the two
called socialism have all failed, and conserva
tism or pseudo-conservatisms are flowing
into
the vacuum thus created. Yet I, who am a
conservative, am far from complacent about
the situation. Now that so much depends on
the emergence of constructive and realistic con
servative leadership in America; now that
American conservatives have to do something
positive instead of pouring negative scorn upon
the liberals and leftists, I am uncomfortably
aware of the vast amount of hard thinking and
sober argument that remains to be done, and
of the inadequate efforts being made so far.
I could tell you in vague general terms what
conservatism means—the pessimistic view of
human nature, the recognition of the need for
authority and order and values based on tra
dition, the consciousness of the importance of

unity and harmony in society, the respect for
old institutions (the family, the laws, the
churches, the constitution, property, the uni
versities) and so forth. But in the first place
this no longer needs to be said, and in the
second place, it is no longer enough. What
conservatives have to do now, is apply these
sound general principles in a distracted and
overstrained and morally unstable civilization
faced with monstrous dangers.
Here and now I can do little beyond indicat
ing the lines on which we conservatives must
go on working. We are naturally assisted by
our anti-conservative friends, who, being out
of favor, are able to sit back and demand what
the programs of conservatism are, what its
ultimate principles, and what its doctrine and
consistent theory of politics. My own re
sponse to such demands is that conservatism is
not capable of being put into perfectly neat
and verbally logical terms, because it doesn't
conceive that political phenomena are either
neat or logical in any simple sense, nor does
it try to compete with either liberalism or
socialism in drawing up programs and promises.
I.et me try to explain. As a political scientist,
I am, like any other student of the liberal arts,
always seeking the truth, and like most other
students, I am constantly reminded that I shall
never attain it. There is always another ridge
ahead when you think you have reached the
crest of the hill. But political science, more
than any other subject, is peculiarly hampered
in its researches because it is inextricably and
ineluctably mixed up with the imperfection,
the fluctuating
struggle and the infuriating
contingency of human nature in the context of
social organization and power. As I see it
there are at least five
levels at which the
political scientist must operate in his search
for truth, and at four of them he will actually
find truth of a sort.

H IGHEST OF ALL is the level of absolute moral
values. It is, of course, possible to deny (as
the pure materialist thinks he does) the exist
ence of such values. But if you accept their
reality—as I think I do—you will probably
have to recognize with Plato and St. Augustine
and Luther that true moral absolutes can never
be translated literally into the earthly terms of
politics. I ought to devote hours to this point,
but let me simply assert that no political theory
and no political thinker has any right to claim
to be tuned in on the celestial wave length of
the .absolute truth. To try to solve the com
plexities of politics by direct application of
moral absolutes is a recipe for revolution and
inhuman cruelty. A remark which Igor
Gousenko puts into the mouth of a repentant
Bolshevik who is about to be liquidated ex
presses something of what I have in mind:
"The most simple man is infinitely more
precious than the most brilliant idea." That
statement sets up an unrealistic dichotomy,
since it implies that a world composed of men
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entirely without ideas might be desirable; but
the remark is a useful check to bear in mind
when one's political researches lead one into
too ethereal a region.
Let me add that violence and coercion, and
revolution and war, are inevitable because
there is much evil in the world. That does not
mean that I can ever welcome these phenomena,
as, for example, Paine or Jefferson or Marx or
Lenin or Harold Laski welcomed them; nor am
I prepared to justify them in terms of moral
absolutes.
Regarded in those terms, Soviet
Russia seems like the abomination of desolation
but I am not convinced, as a political student,
that I have a moral duty to encourage revolu
tion in Russia or to instigate a world war
against Russia.
Similarly, if I had lived in America in 1860,
the fact that I recognized slavery as morally
evil would not have made me choose civil war
or the division of the Union as preferable to
the continuance of slavery. This is not to say
that I would have refused to take sides and to
fight if conflict and disunion were precipitated;
but only that I should not have rejoiced or
felt that it was the year of jubilo. Perhaps
what I'm really saying is that moral absolutes
in practice are never all on one side of an
issue; or perhaps merely that I recognize the
moral principle which insists that evil methods
never produce good results. . . .
I may support my argument here from two
recent suggestive articles. My first quotation
is from a broadcast lecture on "Kipling the
Conservative," by Noel Annan, a Fellow of
King's College, Cambridge: "Knowledge, Kip
ling believed, was man's best weapon in meet
ing all that life threw at him . . . but how do
we know things?
Like most conservative
theorists, Kipling instinctively acknowledged
Kant's dichotomy between pure and practical
reason. The argument is familiar. Scientific
reasoning gives us knowledge about the laws
of nature, but real knowledge about morals,
people, religion—about the inner meaning of
things—is of a different order. Experience,
not abstract ratiocination, is the only guide, and
a tradition of behaviour is more valuable than
a set of moral rules and precepts. . . ." Annan
goes on: The real enemy is not science, but
the cocksure attitude of those who believe that
the scientific method solves all problems. It
follows, therefore, that Kipling always sus
pected actions initiated by rational conviction."
I am not prepared to subscribe to every
detail of this Kipling creed, but it is a hardheaded point of view with much good sense
in it. More to the point still is the following
extract from an editorial in The London Times,
on the fourth centenary of the birth of the
great Anglican apologist, Richard Hooker: Not
the Scriptures alone, but reason, tradition, and
practical experiment must all play their parts
in the making of a political judgment, what is
derived from one source being checked against
what is provided by another. In politics, as
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in morals, there are absolute truths, but they
find varying expressions in different times and
places, and almost every general judgment about
politics accordingly contains an element of the
contingent. Hooker's is a philosophy which
combines a profound respect for custom—'the
general and perpetual voice of men is as the
sentence of God himself'—with an assertion
not only of the legitimacy but also of the need
for change without which the things of per
manent value cannot be conserved. In politics
the search for easy solutions and infallible
mentors is unending . . . but the twentieth
century has seen enough of the absolute in
politics to bring many of its more reflective
minds back to the tradition which Hooker
represents. It was Hooker who, expressing a
sentiment better known through a hackneyed
and melodramatic quotation from Oliver Crom
well, said, Think ye are men, deem it not
impossible for you to err,' and the differencewas that Hooker practised his precept."
I SHALL NOT pretend then, as some recent
exponents of conservatism do, to draw my
conservatism from exclusive wells of absolute
moral truth. What about the second level of
political speculation: the great scientific theories
of man, society, history and government? Here
is a vast field of thought, and no one can talk
wisely about politics until he has explored the
great cathedrals raised by Aristotle, St. Thomas
and Hegel, or the cunning pavilions of Hobbes
and Rousseau and Burke, or the intricate
Victorian mansion of Marx (later remodeled as
a concentration camp by the firm
of Lenin
and Stalin). Yet here again I hesitate to find
the exact eligible residence for conservatism.
I know my own favorite dwelling places, but
they are not necessarily those of my conserva
tive friends, and strangely enough, I feel no
compulsion to try and get conservatives under
one arching roof of theory. I believe, on the
contrary, that conservatism is richer and, what
is more important, more flexibly
capable of
meeting new problems if it is free from
adherence to a specific and rigid doctrine.

At the third level of political speculation we
shall find theories as to the nature and purpose
not of society and the state in general, but of
a particular state or type of society at a given
time. Obviously this class of theory cannot
be worked out independently of the great
general theories of the second level, but it can
be studied more pragmatically and less ab
strusely than these. Here, I believe, we ap
proach the problem which is very relevant to
contemporary American conservatism: here is
something to which a great deal of thought
needs to be given, and to which thought is
clearly not being given by those who are
speaking for renascent conservatism.
The fourth level at which the political
scientist must seek for a kind of truth is the
level at which conservatism and liberalism
really exist: the level of popular ideas and

attitudes of mind; the level at which a general
mood and point of view crystallize into positive
action in the form of a trend of policy or even
a lack of policy. Here, I believe, our con
servative intellectuals have begun to do im
portant work in expressing and sharpening the
prevalent mood, but they have much still to
do in the way of self-criticism and dialectical
strengthening of their position, as is made
very clear in E. V. Walter's article in The
Partisan Review, October 1954.
The fourth level about which I have been
speaking is of great (perhaps the greatest)
practical value in a society governed like ours
in accordance with public opinion and free
discussion. I believe that it is, in many ways,
the most important and healthy aspect of ef
fective politics, even though I must admit, with
Hegel, that "public opinion must always be
at once respected and despised!"
For the fifth and lowest level of political
speculation and activity, however, I have noth
ing but fear and loathing. I refer to what I
will call the ideological or fanatical or "con
ditioned-reflex" level of politics: the level below
that of ideas and discussion and popular waves
of emotion and desire; the level at which
opinion is merely pumped into the public in
the form of slogans, catchwords, or formulas
of hate, by means of demagogic tricks, intensiveorganization, and repetition over the radio
and television networks or in the headlines of
the newspapers.
This ideological level of
politics is always the utter negation of truth,
and when conservatism, liberalism or socialism
begin to issue at this lowest level they are all
equally wrong and evil.
You WILL NOTICE that I am not concerned to
make conservatism into the supreme truth in
political science. At the best it is only the
most nearly truthful of the attitudes and ideas
of the middle ranges of political speculation;
and sometimes it is merely the constant, neces
sary corrective of more courageous or more
ignorantly reckless points of view. Certainly,
intelligent, or "reflective" conservatism be
comes most unnecessary and impossible if
there are no radical or progressive ideas
floating about. Man, like all other animals,
is conservative by instinct, and the intellectual
form of conservatism is not even dreamed of
until revolutionary ideas or ideologies come
into play and set in motion overwhelming and
dangerous changes. It is not mere coincidence
that intellectual conservatism is arriving in
America at this particular time.
Having made it clear, then, that conservatism
does not pretend to possess a monopoly of
truth in practical politics, but only, in the long
run, the firmest and largest share of such truth,
I may conclude by suggesting the major tasks
for the conservative thinkers of contemporary
America.
First: there is the general problem of turn
ing back the tide of left-wing materialism and

the demoralization it has brought. This pro
cess is under way, but there are a hundred
thousand sinister little booby-traps left around
by the retreating forces of materialism. There
is no getting away from the fact that we are,
all of us, demoralized to some extent.
Which brings us to the second point: con
servatism must get a pretty clear idea of what
it is concerned to conserve. My friend Russell
Kirk is so enthusiastically engaged in exposing
the mess in which the sentimental and the
cynical liberals have left us, that he almost
leads one to feel that there is nothing worth
conserving in America. This attitude is, to my
way of thinking, suicidal. America has achieved
great strength and hope and sanity, and the
conservatives' job is to think and write about
these achievements, not to denigrate them. I
do not mean that conservatives have to go
around spouting the Declaration of Independ
ence or talking glibly about "Free Enterprise"
and the American standard of living or way
of life. I mean that they have to analyse and
formulate modestly the abiding values of the
American people, in the midst of this flickering
storm that surrounds us. What is the tradition
that must be preserved; what is the moral force,
the focus of loyalty and strength of America;
what elements of the American tradition are
lasting and real, what are shoddy and ephem
eral ?
So I come to the third and penultimate task:
what is the nature and role of the State—the
life-blood, the heart, the vital center of Amer
ica—today? This is a topic from which our
new conservatives shy away in panic, yet it
is unavoidable. For a century, America,
easy-going, free from economic tensions and
foreign enemies, drifted along without form
ulating a theory of the State and of political
obligation. Now we pay the penalty of long
good fortune in the form of political demoral
ization and loyalty investigations and loyalty
oaths and suspicions of our government and
armed forces; we have the senior senator from
this state proclaiming the inalienable sover
eignty of America in one sentence and de
nouncing the power of the American State in
the next, while voices on the left clamor for
more federal controls and plans, and a moment
later, in the name of individual liberty, de
nounce the F.B.I., and deny the right of the
State to protect itself from subversion. Gin
this confusion continue for long? Probably it
can, at the expense of human suffering, nervous
insecurity and national weakness. Can it be
brought to an end? Probably it can, by re
educating ourselves on the role of the State
in our present predicament.
CONSERVATISM IS and must be concerned
primarily with politics, and the key fact of
politics is the State, and for the conservative
in the contemporary world there can be no

question of weakening the State. His task is
rather to ensure that the State is and shall
remain not the enemy but the ally and the
instrument of human freedom and the good—
or at least the least bad—life.
Bound up with the task of defining and
understanding the American State is the last
problem: that of thinking hard about the
responsibilities of America as the leader of a
whole civilization in danger. This is the most
difficult task of all, and if conservatives fail
to realize that what is at stake is the conserva
tion not only of America but of western
civilization they will do more harm than good.
Conservatism in the United States in 1954 is
not merely national in scope; America's role
today is comparable to Britain's at the time of
the French Revolution and Napoleonic Wars,
and the sort of conservatism which consists of
harking back to the good old days before the
New Deal, or which sees in some sort of
fortified isolationism an escape from the terrors
of the century, is mere self-deception, not to
say self-destruction. Conservatism means con
servation and preservation. It rejects both the
idea that we can turn the clock of history back
and the idea that we are so clever or so good
that we can foresee or plan what the next hour
of history will bring. It calls for knowledge
and deep thought about the present predica

ment in the light of our past experiences and
the values enshrined in our institutions and
habits and in the great thoughts our civilization
has developed. An immense task, as I have
said before, remains to be done. It will have
to be done in the spirit of conservatism, but
whether it will be done well or ill remains
to be seen.
In the spirit of conservatism . . . that is to
say, without illusions and above all with a
grim pervading consciousness of danger and
imperfection. It was one of the very greatest
American writers who said: "Evil is the
chronic malady of the universe, and checked at
one place, breaks forth in another"; and it was
the present professor of political science at
the University of London who concluded his
inaugural lecture with these words: "This is
the best of all possible worlds, and everything
in it is a necessary evil."

On the pages following this one you will
find The Bexleyan, the quarterly magazine
of the Seminary, whom we welcome, and
with whom we are pleased to share our
space and our troubles. In honor of the
merger we are presenting Bexley Hall itself,
hung with snow, on the cover of this issue.

SCENE: THE HOUSE OF HEBBLE TYSON, MAYOR OF COOL CLARY
TIME: 1400, EITHER MORE OR LESS OR EXACTLY
This is a watercolor sketch of the stage set that has been designed by Richard Detlef, '58,
for the Dramatic Club's production on March 10-12 of The latdy's Not Tor Burning by
Christopher Fry. This play has been chosen as The Helen and Ag Hansen Memorial Play
for this year, and a gift of money from James D. Hansen, '47, in honor of his parents,
will be used to help defray the cost of costumes for the production. Among plays pre
sented in the past years which were costumed through the generosity of Mr. Hansen
have been The Comedy of Errors, King Lear, and Midsummer Night's Dream.
The Lady's Not lor Burning, first presented in London in 1949 with John Gielgud
playing the hero who yearns to be hanged and Pamela Brown as the witch who doesn't
really care for burning, is written in verse of Elizabethan exuberance and has been re
sponsible almost by itself for what many hope is proving to be a renaissance of poetic
drama in the contemporary theatre.
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Easter Lectures

L

OW SUNDAY FINDS most of us at a
low ebb! Not only are we affected by
the usual poor attendance at church in con
trast to the Easter congregations, but we are
tired and badly in need of refreshment, both
physical and spiritual.
To all of our friends, particularly those of
you who feel you will be in need of a lift,"
we extend a most cordial invitation to attend
our Easter Lectures on April 19 and 20.
We are exceptionally fortunate this year to
have for our Easter lecturer Dr. Kenneth Scott
Latourette. It is a privilege at any time to
welcome a noted church historian or an inter
nationally known leader in the field
of the
church's mission to the world. To have as
our speaker a man who is so noted in both
areas is indeed a unique experience.
Born on August 9, 1884, in Oregon City,
Ore., Dr. Latourette received his B.S. from
Linfield in 1904, his B.A. with honors in
history at Yale University in 1906, where he
was elected to Phi Beta Kappa. He obtained
his M.A. in 1907 and his Ph.D. from Yale
in 1909.
Dr. Latourette became a member of the
faculty of Yale in China at Changsha, in 1910.
Returning home he was associate professor of
history at Reed College, then professor and
chaplain at nearby Denison University.
Named D. Willis James Professor of Mis
sions at Yale in 1921, Dr. Latourette became
professor of missions and oriental history in
1926. In 1938 he was named chairman of the
department of religion, in 1946 director of
graduate studies in that department, and in
1949 Sterling Professor of Missions and
Oriental History. Since 1944 he has also been
a Fellow of Berkeley College at Yale.
The holder of seventeen academic degrees,
thirteen of them honorary, Dr. Latourette is an
acknowledged leader in the fields of Far Eastern
understanding and Church leadership through
out the world.
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Author of over thirty books dealing with
Christianity and comparative religions, Dr.
Latourette has also contributed numerous ar
ticles to various journals and magazines. Among
his most well-known bopks are: A History of
the Expansion of Christianity, The Chinese:
Their History and Culture, A Short History of
the Far East, The Emergence of a World
Christian Community, A History of Christian
ity, and The Christian World Mission in Our
Day.
THE TOPIC OF Dr. Latourette's lectures is
"Challenge and Conformity: Responses of
Christianity to Our World and of Our World
to Christianity."
In his introduction to The Gospel, the
Church, and the World, written in 1946, Dr.
Latourette said:
"Ours is a time when such stocktaking is
peculiarly urgent. The human race is facing
the most crucial era in its long history. All
mankind is in revolution. Everywhere cultures
are disintegrating and in flux.
Through his
intelligence man has developed processes and
machines which are destroying the patterns of
life and the institutions with which he has
been familiar and which have shaped him. In
the past three decades man has come through
wars which have wrought destruction on an un
precedented scale. The geographic scope of the
devastation arises from the fact that through
his machines man has made his world a small
neighborhood. Rapidly this globe has become
'one world' as a startled statesman of our day
discovered and proclaimed. Mechanical crea
tions now in their infancy, such as the atomic
bomb and planes with suprasonic speeds and
directed by new electrical devices, carry the
threat of wars which may obliterate the major
cities of the globe and disrupt life to a degree
which staggers and appals the imagination. In
his rough road man has known revolutions
which have brought individual cultures to an
end and many wars which have laid in utter
waste larger or smaller segments of the globe.
Never before, however, has the entire race been

so on the march or so threatened by a vast
cataclysm of its own making."
Certainly world conditions have become in
creasingly complex since these words were
written and it would indeed be difficult to find
a man better qualified to speak to us on these
conditions than Kenneth Scott Latourette. So
again we invite you to make plans now to
attend the Easter Lectures. Renew old ac
quaintances, enjoy the unsurpassable beauty of
Gambier in the spring, and find your refresh
ment in the stimulating lectures by Dr. Latour
ette.

The Bexley Hall Choir
THE BEXLEY HAI.I. VISITING CHOIR presented
a program of choral evensong on Sunday, Jan
uary 16, at the opening service of Spiritual
Emphasis Week in New Philadelphia, O. The
Rev. John Greenlee Haynes, Bex. '50, rector
of Trinity Church in that city, extended the
invitation for the choir to sing at the union
service.
The Rev. Walter E. Tunks, Bex. 15, was
the speaker at each of the services during the
week. Spiritual Emphasis Week was sponsored
by the New Philadelphia Council of Churches.
Earlier on the same Sunday the Choir sang
at St. James' Church in Wooster, where the
Rev. Eugene H. Buxton, Bex. '40, is rector.
Under the direction of Dr. Paul Schwartz,
chairman of the music department at Kenyon,
the choir has sung previously this year in War
ren, Newark, and Sharon, Pa.

THE REV. JOHN L. RHYMES, Bex. '54,
is rector of St. John's Episcopal Church in
Leland, Miss. Such an unadorned statement
of fact leaves untold the fascinating story of
the ingenious and untiring efforts of the con
gregation in this mission in raising money for
the construction of the new church, of which
Mr. Rhymes is rector. It is a story of food
sales, bazaars, spaghetti suppers, and truckloads of old clothes interminable, and of parish
and community spirit raised to an exemplary
degree. Our congratulations to everyone con
cerned.

E N T E R I N G

Ordinations

C L A S S — 1 9 5 4

Above is a picture of the entering students of Bexley Hall, taken in the Bishop Leonard
Lounge. They are identified below, with their respective dioceses or missionary districts,
reading from left to right. Seated on the floor are William Strother (Ohio), Donald
Terry (Southern Ohio), Henry Moore (Southern Ohio). Behind them, on chairs, are
Lewis Bohler (Ohio), John Ridder (Ohio), Howard Thomas (Ohio), McAlister Marshall
(Virginia), Emmet Smith (Southern Ohio), M. V. George (Syrian Orthodox Church),
Sidney Smith (North Dakota), Pinckney Corsa (Delaware). With their backs to the
wall stand John Heidbrink (Northern Michigan), Webster Two Hawk (South Dakota),
Hugh McGowan (Rhode Island), Robert Wagner (Ohio), William Truitt (Easton),
Russell Geen (Northern Michigan), John Tucker (Western North Carolina), Donald
Veale (Western New York), Charles Henley (North Dakota), Ralph Darling (Ohio),
Eugene Stillings (Indianapolis), and Karl Reich (Ohio). George Van Doren (Ohio) is
absent from the picture.

BEXLEY

HALL OPENED its doors to
twenty-four new students this year. Of

THE REV. FREDERICK R. GUTEKUNST,
Bex. '54, was ordained to the priesthood by
the Rt. Rev. Horace W. B. Donegan, Bishop
of New York, at the Cathedral of St. John
the Divine, New York, on December 19.
THE REV. JOHN C. HUGHES, Bex. '54,
was ordained to the priesthood by the Rt. Rev.
Nelson

M.

Burroughs,

Bishop of

Ohio, at

Trinity Church, Coshocton, O., on December
17.
THE REV. JOSEPH N. LEO, Bex. '54, was
ordained to the priesthood by the Rt. Rev. J.

Retirements

Gillespie

THE RT. REV. ARTHUR R. McKINSTRY,

Armstrong,

Suffragan

Bishop

of

Pennsylvania, at the Memorial Church of the
Good Shepherd, Philadelphia, on December 11.

this group, twenty-two are juniors, one is a

'18, Bex. '19, retired, after nearly sixteen years,

senior and one is a special student. The new
comers represent almost half of the student

as Bishop of Delaware on December 31, 1954.

THE REV. RICHARD D. MAHOLM, Bex.

Bishop McKinstry is well known throughout

'54, was ordained to the priesthood by the Rt.

body.
Sixteen of the new men must divide their
time between classroom and family responsi
bilities, which include a total of seventeen
children, ranging in age from one month to
sixteen years.
The entering class represents thirteen dioceses
of our Church with one student coming from
Travancore, South India.

the country for the active part he has taken in

Rev. Nelson M. Burroughs, Bishop of Ohio, at

both Church and community projects.

Trinity

As his

retirement was well covered in the national
Church

periodicals we will

not attempt

Church,

New

Philadelphia,

on

to

THE REV. W1LLARD G. PRATER, Bex.

We would

'54, was ordained to the priesthood by the Rt.

like to join with his many friends in wishing

Rev. Frederick J. Warnecke, Bishop of Beth

record here his many achievements.

for both Bishop and Mrs. McKinstry many

lehem, at St. Paul's Church, Montrose, Pa., on

happy years ahead and add our thanks for the

December 17.

years of service which he has so freely given.

THE REV. JACK L. RHYMES, Bex. '54,
was ordained to the priesthood by the Rt. Rev.

The men have had

Duncan Montgomery Gray, Bishop of Missis

as science,

THE REV. MILTON S. KANAGA, Bex.

engineering, public relations, and education.

'11, announced his retirement on October 31,

sippi,

M. V. George, of the Syrian Orthodox Church,

1954.

Leland, Miss., on November 30.

experience in such diversified fields

O.,

December 21.

At this time he was serving as rector of

at the

Mission

Church

of

St.

John,

was awarded this year's annual Bexley Society

Grace Church in Willoughby, O.

Mr. Kanaga,

THE REV. JOHN A. GREELY, '51, Bex.

Scholarship.

now living at 3355 Overlook Rd., Akron, O.,

'54, was ordained to the priesthood by the Rt.

Before coming to Bexley, Mr.

George was engaged in the educational service

will continue to have an active interest in the

Rev Nelson M. Burroughs, Bishop of Ohio, at

of the government in his country.

affairs of the school.

Grace Church, Toledo, on January 16.
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Personals
THE REV. OMAR WENDELL McGINNIS,
Bex. '34, has left St. Paul's, Duluth, and is
now at Calvary Church, Rochester, Minn. Mr.
McGinnis may be reached at 115 Third Ave.,
S.W., Rochester.
THE REV. RAYMOND GAYLE, Bex. '40,
is now at The Church of the Holy Spirit, 872
N. Church Rd., Lake Forest, 111.
THE REV. JOHN D. HUGHES, '37, Bex.
'49, and Helen Slade were married on January
8 in Warners, N. Y., at St. Paul's Episcopal
Church. Mr. Hughes is resident missionary
at St. Matthew's Episcopal Church in E. Liver
pool, O., and St. Matthew's in Warners. He
held pastorates in Ohio and Indiana before
going there.
THE REV. ROBERT M. HARVEY, '50,
Bex. '52, rector of St. Paul's Episcopal Church
in Conneaut, O., is demonstrating with great
success that vaudeville isn't dead after all—it
just got in with the wrong crowd. Mr. Harvey,
who has practiced ventriloquism since he was
14, has a dummy, Rickie Ruggles by name, who
is a member of his Sunday School and with
whom the rector has made frequent appear
ances at service clubs and meetings of com

munity groups in the area. Rickie, a Revello
Petee figure,
came to Conneaut in 1953, has
red hair, several suits of clothes, but longs
for a clerical costume.
THE REV. MALCOLM E. McCLENAGHAN, Bex. '50, formerly rector of St. Paul's
Church, Toledo, O., is now curate at the
Cathedral of Grace and Holy Trinity, Kansas
City, Mo.
THE REV. JOHN A. GREELY, '51, Bex.
'54, and Mary Ives, Cincinnati, were married
January 22 at the Church of the Advent in
Cincinnati.
Mr. Greely serves as assistant protestant
chaplain at the Toledo (O.) State Hospital.
THE REV. ALLAN C. LYFORD, Bex. '53,
vicar of St. David's Episcopal Church, West
Seneca, N. Y., recently became managing editor
of The Episcopalian, diocesan magazine of the
Diocese of Central New York.
The January issue of The Episcopalian car
ried a cover picture of postulants and candi
dates from the diocese, two of whom are at
tending Bexley Hall.
THE REV. DONALD M. HULSTRAND,
Bex. '53, forwarded to us an etching of the

beautiful new church building of modern
architecture which the congregation of St.
John's Church, Worthington, Minn., are now
in the process of constructing. Mr. Hulstrand
is vicar of St. John's.
THE REV. H. F. HOHLY, '19, Bex. '20,
who resigned the rectorship of Christ Church,
Bronxville, N. Y., last April, has been named
rector of St. Paul's Church in Kinderhook,
N. Y., in the Diocese of Albany.
THE REV. GEORGE L. SIDWELL, '49,
Bex. '52, and his wife, Edna, were commis
sioned foreign missionaries by the Methodist
Board of Mission on January 12. Mr. Sidwell will do evangelistic work in Korea and
Mrs. Sidwell will work with music groups in
churches there. While studying for his degree
at Bexley, Mr. Sidwell served as pastor of the
Gambier Methodist Church. Since last fall
the Sidwells have been studying the Korean
language at Yale University.
THE REV. HOWARD V. HARPER, '27,
Bex. '30, paid a return visit to the Hill in
January. Mr. Harper, Director of the Pre
siding Bishop's Committee on Laymen's Work,
spoke on the place of the laity in the work
of the Church.
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WILLIAM RAY ASHFORD, 1895-1954

XHE FACULTY of Kenyon College desire to

record

their sorrow

colleague,

Professor

at
W.

the death
Ray

of

their

Ashford,

in

December 1954.

his life.

For

thirty years he won the esteem of his students
and his fellow-workers alike through his learn
ing, skill, and zeal as a teacher; equally he
gained the respect and affection of his students
through his unfailing interest in their welfare.
His great affection for Kenyon was shown in
many ways, not the least of which was his
systematic study of its history; but his heart
was with persons, not things.

He then was there to help to

To this devoted teacher and beloved friend
we pay this last tribute.
—P.W.T.

Ray Ashford was a member of this faculty
from 1924 until the close of

they are needed.
his fullest.

To many Ken

yon men, past and present, and especially to

4THIN recent months, President Malott of
Cornell publicly stressed the interrelation be
tween the college and the fraternity.
He
pointed out that he was one of a considerable
number of college administrators who feel that
fraternities contribute much to the educational
process. Many years ago this same sentiment
was expressed by another distinguished collegepresident in the following words: "The Societies
must give back to the college the tone they
have first received. In any college where the
prevailing life is true and earnest, the societies
fed by its fountains will send back bright and
quickening streams." This also has always
been the official attitude of Kenyon College,
supported and guided, moreover, by the parti
cipation of faculty members in the activities
and meetings of their chapters.
Dr. Ray Ashford was an outstanding example
of such cooperation between the college and
his fraternity.
He was especially active in
those early disturbing days of World War II,
when to his role of mentor suddenly was added
that of guardian and caretaker of the affairs of
the Iota Chapter of Psi Upsilon.

one has written of him: He was one of those

In that expanded role he lived an under
graduate life as well as one of faculty distinc
tion. During those years, to the advantage of
many generations of students, he vividly illus
trated the old saying, "Counsel and conversa
tion are a second education."

rare men who never appear until they feel

Earl D. Babst, KMA, '93

his fellow teachers, Ray Ashford was an old,
familiar, and cherished companion.

Many have-

also known him in their times of trouble as a
quiet, sure, unsparing help and comfort.
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Dartmouth University April 22nd 94
Dear brother
I sit down to inform you of that which I
never dremt would be my lot to do so, long
as I lived, -- I have been suspended from Col
lege, publicly admonish'd & fin'd 12 dolr. All
this was for what I was never guilty since I
was born into the world -- This my dear
brother is true! - The crime that they alledge'd
against me was the cutting off a freshman's hair
in the time of prayers. This freshman had
come from his own seat up by one class and
enter'd our pew or one belonging to our class.
I sat in the pew adjacent but there were noless
than 8 that sat nearer him than myself. The
evidence they had against me was but one
only. This was my enemy from the time of
his entering College and had been previously
known to say he wish'd he could have an op
portunity to get me expell'd from College.
This fellow swore he saw me cut off the sad
freshman's hair -- This was wonder'd at by
many that he should sweare he saw me cut
the hair so plainly & without hisitation, when
he sat in another range of pews, and it being
so dark that a person could not distinguish
ones countenance so far off. However this
made no odds with him. -- When the result
was read I was sent for to go to prayers. After
they had goten through, I arose from my seat
publicly declared my inocence & calld to
witness every person who was not a dupe to
falshood prejudice, & meanness. -- After all
was over I went to the President to know what
I was to do, he told to stay & study as before
-- I ask'd him what the suspension for six
month meant -- He did not nor could not give
me a sitisfactory answer.
I wish for leave to go home - it was given
as usual. Just before I started to go the
following credential was handed to me to
show to my friends - Which I have copied
verbatim. . .
"Whereas a concurrence of unfortunate
circumstances has so opperated, that, the
character of Junior Chase has in one in
stance been publicly reprehended at this
University, and as the tongue of slander
may not only exaggerate to his respected
relations and friends the range of this rep
rehension, but may therefrom draw con
clusions injurious to his former character
Therefore, we, whose names are under
writen members of the Junior Class at
Dartmouth University think ourselves in
duty bound to manifest to the respected
relations & friends of Mr. Chase our es
teem & good opinion of him during our
collegiate acquaintance.
And with the
greatest sincerity, we can say that for
almost three years acquaintance, we have

found his character to be consistent with
that of the gentleman & the schollar that
his attention to the orders and regulations
of this institution has been such as must
meet with the approbation of the virtuous
- that we have ever experienced in him a
true friend & an agreeable classmate &
companion - And that with respect to the
late accusation for which public admonition
suspension etc we[re] inflicted. Mr. Chase
might have extricated himself had he dis
pensed with a point of Collegiate honor,
But had he even been the perpetrator of
the alledged crime, it must have been
considered trifling & almost unnoticeable
had not other circumstances with which
Mr. Chase in was connected been considerd as tending to its exaggeration."
With regard to the point of collegiate honor
they offered me that if I would inform of any
of the mischief done in College they would
acquit me & say no more about it -- I told them
that I was inocent of any offence myself and
that I thot that sufficient to clear me -- As for
informing of other's faults, I was not the
confidant of any who did mischief and I was
not going to find out -They therefore inflicted this disgrace upon me -The above paper was signd by 26 of my class
the other nine were my inveterat enimees or
pusilanimous creepers. Our father was very
much affronted -- sent a letter to the President
etc
Forgive my poor writing for I am in a great
haste
I am eve[r] yours
Philander Chase
Address on the fourth page:
Dudley Chase Esqr.
Randolph, Vermont

M

R JOHN W. BURNHAM of Pasadena
has deeply obliged us by a precious
addition to the Chase collection of the College
Library: one of the oldest, if not the oldest,
of the existing original letters of Philander
Chase. A portion of the document is shown
on the back cover in reproduction and the
letter is printed in full on this page.
The letter was written in Chase's student
days at Dartmouth. It shows in an amusing
way that even a future bishop and college
president could be caught in the wheels of
academic discipline. It also shows—and this
is perhaps more interesting—that at the age
of nineteen Chase had already acquired the
peculiarities of his personal style: the indignant
fury in self-defense and the trend towards
strong expression of his feelings when hurt.

We have to confess that the date of the
letter gave us some headache: the last figure
in the date line is very unclear: it could be
either a four or a five.
Since however Chase
appears in the letter as a member of the junior
class in Dartmouth, to which he belonged in
the academic year 1793-94, it seems safe to
accept the date of April 22, 1794, two months
before the oldest letter in our collection
hitherto.
Mr. Burnham received the document from
the family of the Rev. William M. Fleetwood,
to whom it was given by Mrs. Renwick B.
Knox of Beverly Hills, a niece of the late Rt.
Rev. William E. McLaren of Chicago, Chase's
second successor in the episcopate in Illinois.
Many years ago a photostat of the letter
was given to Dartmouth College. In 1949 the
Dartmouth authorities kindly provided us with
a copy of this photostat; the original was not
located at that time.
Mr. Burnham, being a Williams man ('31)
and consequently impartial, was confronted
with the problem of deciding where the docu
ment should find its definitive place. In order
to make his decision, he studied the history of
Philander Chase and came to the conclusion
that Chase, though certainly belonging to Dart
mouth in the academic sense, belongs, in a
stronger sense, to Kenyon.
We are most
grateful for his decision in our favor.
The letter is printed here literally, with mis
spellings left uncorrected. The addressee is
Chase's older brother Dudley, later on a U. S.
Senator, and the bishop's most unrelenting life
long friend and helper.
Richard G. Salomon
EDITOR'S NOTE: The original of the photo
graph above is an ivorytype, taken in about
1815, while the bishop was rector of Christ
Church, Hartford, Conn.
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This is the first
page of a letter to his brother Dudley written by Bishop Chase when he was 19 years old
and an undergraduate at Dartmouth. The manuscript letter itself, which is printed in full on the preceding
page, was presented to the College by Mr. John W. Burnham.

